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MRS. CHARLOTTE SMITH. 


Oh, Time has chang’d me fince you faw me laft, 
And heavy hours, with Time's deforming hand, 
Have written firange defeatures in my face ! 


[wird 4 SUPERB ENGRAVING, } 


aoe the hey-day of life feems with this lady in 

the decline, her mental faculties are {till lively and vi- 

gorous. Of her parentage, education, and domeltic connec- 

tions we have no authentic information. We take her up 

a as a literary adventurer, and altogether infulated from 
id 


confiderations of confanguinity and relative fociety. And we 
have the pleafure of prefenting her to our fair at om as an ho- 
nour to the fex, by the difplay of very refpectable talents, and 
Jaudable induftry in cultivating the molt agreeable walks of 
elegant literature. 
er firft produdtions appeared in the year 1784, in a quarto 
volume, under the title of “ Elegiac Sonnets, and other 
Effays.”” The peculiar modefty and diffidence under which 
thefe poems were originally publifhed, indicated fuch a fund 
of good fenfe and decent feeling, as naturally procured them 
a favourable reception, They were much read, and certainly 
verified the tafte of thofe friends by whofe advice they were 
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brought forward. Like all original writers, her imitators 
have been numerous and fervile. Every periodical journal 
and diurnal production have latterly exhibited fuch endlefs 
{warms of {tale and pointlefs trifles, under this defignation, as 
have quite blown upon the word, and rendered it no longer 
acceptable. But the infignificance of the copy detracts no- 
thing from the excellence of the original ; and they will con- 
tinue to fparkle and fhine, when the poor meteors, which 
only canght a tranfitory gleam from the blaze, are abforbed 
in their parent element. 

Thefe beautiful verfes, not by any means compofed for 
publication, combine a fingular caft of thinking, extreme fen- 
fibility, and an eafy flow of elegant and copious expreflion.— 
They went, of courfe, through repeated editions, and have 
been lately republifhed in two duodecimo volumes, with very 
large additions, not at all inferior in beauty and merit. All 
her verfification is tinétured with ever-mufing melancholy, or 
what Shakefpear calls the * pale caft of thought.’ And fome 
of her friends, as {tated by herfelf in her Preface, have en- 
deavoured to rally her out of this into a livelier {train. Her 
mind, however, feems to labour under incurable fadnefs, 
though it is obvious, from various fpecimens introduced in 
thefe volumes, fhe is capable of the greateft fprightlinefs.— 
The Origin of Flattery {pecifies not only the happieft viva- 
city, but the entire command fhe poffefles of all the Mufes, in 
all their fafcinating combinations and affinities. But the play- 
fulnefs of good-humour is not eafily aflumed or fupported un- 
der afenfe of oppreflion, real or imaginary. The aflociation 
is, befides, unnatural ; and the does not appear to us capable 
of fuch hypocrify and abfurdity, as a character thus diametri- 
cally oppofite to her own would implicate. Her heart, at the 
fame time, feems deeply wrung by ill ufage, which has been 
rankling in her mind for years. And the querulous tone of 
her poetry, with all its f ancsnata and polith, betrays, occa- 
Gonally, fach a forenefs, as muft be painful to her moft in- 
dulgent readers and friends. For this fhe endeavours to ac- 
count, im one of her Prefaces, by oblerving (to one who 
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matked the circumftance with regret, as impeding the fuc- 
cels of her work)—* Are grapes gathered from thorns, or 
figs from thiftles? Or can the effect ceafe while the caufe 
remains? You know that when, in the beech woods of 
Hampfthire, I firft {track the chords of the melancholy lyre, 
its notes were never intended for the public car. It was un- 
affected forrow drew them forth. I wrote mournfully, be- 
caufe | was unhappy- And I have, unfortunately, no reafon 
yet, though nine years have fince elapfed, to change my 
tone. ‘The time 1s indeed arrived, when I have been pro- 
mifed by the honouradle men, who, nine years ago, undertook 
to fee that my family obtained the provilion their grandfather 
defigned for them—that all fhould be well—all fhould be fet- 
tled. But ftill Iam condemned to feel the Aape delayed, thas 
maketh the heart fick ; {all to receive, nota repetition of pro- 
mifes indeed, dat of fcorn and infult, when I apply to thofe 
gentlemen, who, though they acknowledge that all impedi- 
ments to a divifion of the eftate they have undertaken to mia- 
nage are done away, will neither tell me when they will pro- 
ceed to divide it, or whether they will ever do fo at all!” 

From thefe acrimonious reflections, it is but too-perceivable 
our elegant authorefs has fimarted feverely under the hard 
gtipe ot oppreflion. And from the vigour of her mind, and 
her mafterly powers of expreflion, it is rather furprifing 
that wounding fenfibility has not tempted her to avenge her 
wrongs im a more fignal and impreflive manner. Nor can we 
help obferving, they muft be bold men, indeed, who thus 
dare to exafperate one of her genius and popularity. ‘This is 
blurting rude infenfibility in the very cannon’s mouth, and 
putting themfelves in the power of irretrievable infamy. And 
whatever intereft flander, or any other artifice, may dictate, 
it is madnefs to irritate any one armed as fhe unquettionably 
is with faculties of the mott extenfive execution. 

But her compofitions in profe are much more numerous 
than thofe in verfe. And the has chalked out for herfelf a 
line of novel or romance writing, which gives abundant f{cope, 
under the ample veil of fiction, to vent hi the indignation fhe . 

G gz feels, 








34e LADY'S MONTHIY MUSEUM. 





feels. Her Romance of Real Lite appeared in 1787 ; and, 
though a mere tranflation, difcovers in many places the lofty, 
independent impulfe which guided the pen. ‘This was fuc- 
ceeded by Emmeline, or, ‘The Orphan of the Caftle. To 
her indu(tricus and fertile invention we are likewife indebted 
for Ethelinde ; Celeftina; Deldemonde; The Old Manor 
Houfe ; The Wanderings of Warwick ; The Banifhed Man ; 
Montalbert and Marchmont; The Emigrants, a poem; Ru- 
ral Walks, in dialogues for the ufe of young perfons; Rambles, 
farther in continuation of Rural Walks ; and a Narrative of 
the Lofs of the Catherine, Venus, &c. near Weymouth, 
drawn from information taken on the fpot, and publifhed for 
the benefit of an unfortunate {urvivor from one of the wrecks, 
and her infant child. 

Perhaps her matter-piece in this walk of literature is what 
fhe calls The Young Philofopher. It is written, with all her 
addrefs, in a moft impreffive ftyle, and calculated, in a very 
eminent degree, to appreciate nature at the expence of art, 
and to caft confiderable obloquy on all the faftidious etiquette 
of cultivated life. Her hero is an avowed advocate for thofe 
theories, in politics and religion, which have lately become 
fo fafhionable in the old world as well as the new. And fhe 
frequently puts in his mouth the rhodomontade againft both 
our civil and ecclefiaftical funétionaries, which have been fo 
repeatedly urged by the miffionaries of fedition, and as often 
rebutted and expofed by the friends of decency and mode- 
ration. 

The remonftrances of the miferable and unfortunate but too 
frequently meet with no other redrefs or anfwer, than the 
vulgar and abrupt conclufion—that they are only the invec- 
tives of difappointed petfons. Our fair author, we ftill fufped, 
is not in circumitances to command any other reply. But 
whatever the caufe may be, it is a {tigma on our age that fach 
a writer as fhe fhould be reduced to the neceflity of upbraid- 
ing the public, which fhe is fo well capacitated to ferve, with 
her indigence. y 
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Ye blind, improvident, contemporaries of fo much ill- 
requited merit as this Lady habitually exhibits in all her la- 
bours, had ye foothed her diftreffed and embarraffed mind, 
and by offices of tendernefs and humanity kept her in good 
humour, who can tell the beneficial tendency of the inftruc- 
tions fhe might have tendered. By leaving her the victim of 
(tern Adverfity, is fhe to blame for the choler the indulges and 
difleminates ? 

Her writings are fo acceptable to the young, the gay, the 
fair, and all who have any influence on the prefent and fuc- 
ceeding generations, that it was in her power to have amply 
repaid to fociety every blefling fhe could have enjoyed. And 
it is well, confidering the ufage fhe has received, that the does 
not exact a fevere retribution on our children for the wanton 
apgrefhon of their fathers. 

Such is a brief literary Memoir of this elegant writer. We 
have no faéts before us fufficiently authentic to warrant us in 
any ftatement or details of her private fituation and connec- 
tions in life. We probably, as 1s often the cafe, owe: her la- 
bours to misfortune. And happy were it for every womanin 
narrow circumitances, if they had the fame refource in ta- 
lents as well cultivated, and exertions as indefatigable. M 
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DISOBEDIENCE. 


A FRAGMENT. 






OUCHED with lively compaflion by the evident, 

though generally patient, diftrels of Madame de Bou- 
verie, her friends were particularly afduous in their endea- 
vours to bring forward’ every fcheme of amufement that might 
tend to divert her thoughts from their conftant occupation. It 
was known that her ellablifkment in early life had been fplen- 
did, and her origin fuch as was equal to the highelt expecta- 
tions her parents taught her to encourage; but more than 
this fhe chofe not to divulge ; nor was it in the power of thofe, 
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whofe fociety appeared moft bearable, to draw from her any 
part of that caufe which fometimes induced the profoundeit 
melancholy, at others impelled her to the wild fights of in- 
fanity; of which, however, fhe foon became fenfible enough, 
to fhrink from thofe by whom they had been witnefled. The 
company of children, the attachment vifible in the conduét of 
their anxious mothers, and the fincere affection exprefled by 
fome of her wedded friends to each other, were commonly 
obferved as productive of tears and grief; therefore it was ge- 
nerally believed that her melancholy originated in fome great 
difappointment refpeSting her conjugal or maternal feelings : 
and after vainly attempting to irtibens the motive for fuch un- 
conqucrable forrow, curiofity withdrew from the contelt, 
while true humanity refpected the poor fufferer’s anguifh too 
much to increafe it by truitlefs afliduity ; and it was thea only 
that Madame de Bouverie feemed to relax in fome trifling de- 
gree from the conftant indulgence of miferable retrofpection. 

Thus paffed the firft twelvemonth of that Lady’s refidence 
at Rye, in Suffex, where fhe landed, after a#ormy paflage, 
from Bologne; and from whole focial inhabitants fhe had met 
with a zealous friendfhip, which her reafon could not but ap- 
prove, although the luxury of unreftrained forrow made her 
fhun thofe who would have curtailed its power. 

With all that reftleffnefs fo common to the unhappy, Ma- 
dame de Bouverie, patient as was her natural difpofition, feized 
with avidity an offer of being accommodated with board and 
lodging at a re{pectable clergyman’s in a diftant village, whofe 
chara¢ter and conneétions were (from defcription) more fuited 
to her ideas than her prefent fituation and fociety. The {weet- 
nels of temper, independent {pirit, and good fenfe of their 
elteemed friend, ale this veuivelon extremely unwelcome 
to the Ladies at Rye; but thofe who confidered the advan- 
tage fhe might deduce from the advice and piety of Doctor 
Dundas, beheld her departure under the pleafing hope of fee- 
ing her mind, at fome future period, reftored to a degree of 
convalefceuce. 

The 
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The Doétor had made human nature his ftudy, and Ma- 
dame was neither teazed by interrogatories, nor wounded by 
negle&t. The tears fhe would oft-times fhed, while witnefling 
fome difplay of tendernefs, or gentle remoni{trance, from Mrs. 
Dundas towards her children, were fuffered to flow unchecked 
—even unobferved. Inthe duties of public and private wor- 
thip fhe was exemplary, and her admonitions to the eldeft 
daughter were calculated to ftrengthen and encourage every 
propenfity to a {trict obfervance of the, parental claims. 

‘l'o a character fo fimply unaffe&ed Mrs, Dundas foon be- 
came extremely attached, and beheld with undefcribable hor- 
ror the effects of a paroxifm of infanity, produced, as they 
fuppofed, by an unufual indulgence of folitary retirement.— 
The fit was long and sbwerfel even the pious Doctor pave 
up every hope of feeing her reftored to tranquility ; but inly 
determined, fhould an interval be granted, to try the effect of 
gentle expoftulation: and, an opportunity at laft occurring, 
he, after a cautious preface, ventured to afk what had occa- 
fioned the cruel agonies which had fo much exhaufted her. 

“© Difobedience !” exclaimed the poor invalid; “ di/obe- 
dience, with all its fatal confequences, hangs heavy on my 
mind. To you—dear, refpeéted friends —I will commit the 
fecret which has corroded my heart, and embittered the 
{weets of focial intercourfe !” 

Affected beyond defcription, Mrs. Dundas could only en- 
treat that fhe would defer an explanation till her {pirits fhould 
be equal to the tafk. 

“© No,”? exclaimed Madame; ‘* no longer will I retain 
what yet, perhaps, you will detelt me for confefling.”” 

She paufed ——and, after feveral convulfive fighs, owned 
herfelf to be the only child of a wealthy merchant, of Liver- 
pool, who, giving into the general fytem of education then 








in practice, fent her to a Convent in Flanders, from which, 
to her mother’s utter aftonifiment, fhe exprefled a reluctance 
to return. ‘ How little, alas!’’ faid the felf-accufer—*“ how 
little did that excellent woman fuppofe that, at the age of fe- 
yenteen, I had entered into an engagement which diftanced 
every 
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every natural, every tender claim, but the very ore leaft like- 
ly, in my cafe, to prove the‘ bafis of rational felicity. The 
Chevalier de Bouverie, who was a vifitor at our Convent, hadi 
protected me from fome imaginary infalt, during a week’s re- 
cefs which I paffed at the houfe of my father’s agent, near 
Bologne; and, with a fervour which J deemed worthy of the 
Gales: prefied for the liberty of continuing his vifits when I 
returned. 

* To this man—a ftranger—a foreigner—with no recom- 
mendation but a pleafing perfon and plaufible tongue, I foon 
delegated the tafk of afking my father’s permiflion to addrefs 
an indulged, an only child. Various, and fuccefsful—too 
fuccefsful! —were the means employed by the {pecious Cheva- 
lier to perfuade me to an elopement, in confequence of the 
contemptuous and bitter reception his propofal met with. 
My dear friends, muft I confefs that female delicacy, filial 
duty, and every claim to the feminine graces, were infuffici- 
ent to fave me from the deftruction T courted. 

“* For feveral months fucceeding this violence done to pa- 
ternal authority, I refided with. my hufband at Bruges, who, 
from fome inexplicable motive, chofe to make an excurfion to 
Antwerp. I had no objeétion to offer; all places were alike 
to a wretch, who foon miffed the fweet attention, and partial 
tendernefs, fhe fo wickediy gave up; for already the days of 
enthufiaftic nonfenfe were at an oe and the language of rap- 
ture fuperfeded by gloomy reproach, or pettifh obfervation.— 
To Antwerp then we proceeded, and the firlt—indeed the 
only— objects which met my affrighted fenfe at the city gates,. 
were..-..the father!—the mother ! in whofe agonized 
hearts I had planted the dart of ingratitude ! 

‘* Lhave been fince informed that my dear parent recognized 
me as he defcended from the carriage, and immediately turning 
to. my mother, who had aot then feen her wretched child, he 
bid her wait in the chaife. The Chevalier, who was raifin 
me fromthe grouod, where | had fallen infenfible, foon dif- 
cavered the caufe, and, quitting his hold, was haftening from 
the fpot; but my father, always terrible in anger, feized him. 

— De Bouverie. 
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<a 
—De Bouverie ftruggled—a crowd affembled—/till De Bou- 
verie {trove to efcape, and, by fome manceuvre, obtained the 
ufe of his right hand. The next moment do I live to 
repeat the fhocking truth! my father—oh! friends— 
my beloved, injured parent, lay a corpfe at his feet !—for the’ 
contents of a pittol, which the affaflin drew from his pocket, 
were lodged in that bofom which had often throbbed with 
fond anxiety for the welfare of the ungrateful child for whom 
he died! | : 

«¢ The confequences of my difobedience were only begun: 
—the death of my lamented parent was followed by the dif- 
traction of his affectionate partner, who deceafed foon after ; 
and De Bouverie, whofe crime was brought immediately home 
to him, expiated his offence by a death upon the wheel!” 

Here the fympathizing Dodctor-would have offered words. 
of confolation; but, ftunned as it were by a communication fo 
fhocking, he could only attempt to apologize for an unintend- 
ed officioufnefs. ' & 

** Oh, no,” replied Madame de Bouverie ; * it will be a 
little relief to this agonized foul to make a confeflion where I 
am fure it will not be mifinterpreted. What the impertinence 
of curiofity in fome, and the miftaken zeal of others, have 
failed to effe&, your generous behaviour has entirely con- 

uered. Pleafed with your candour and unobtrufive manners, 
T almoit wi/bed to be interrogated upon the caufe of a me- 


lancholy which I _/aw gave pain to you both, And, oh! my, 
kind auditors, can you now wonder at my diftrefs? Is a pok. 
fible, fay, dear reverend Sir—is it poflible for human nature 
to fultain fuch anguifh without fome vifible ayer of our 


feelings? Certainly,” [and the fighed heavily] “1 have no 
pecuniary inconvenience to complain of; my tender father 
took care of that as foon as he fuipected my fatal attachment ; 
and before I quitted Antwerp, that horrid fcene of my mife« 
ries (which was, I think, about fix months pofterior to thofe 
fad events), the agent of that dear parent funded my property 
to aconfiderable amount, in the Bank af England; fo * I 
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—_—_— — 
have merely to hope you will indulge me fo far as to continue 
your kindnefs 1”? 

Again the ftopped; and Mrs. Dundas affured her, the 
fhould be to them as a child. ‘ My hufband, too,”’ added 
the good woman, ‘* will contribute his beft endeavours for the 
reltoration of your tranquility. The energy of a chriftian is 
wonderful, Promife but that you will lilten occafionally to 
the confolation he may offer, and I truit you will yet enjoy a 
confiderable fhare of peace.”’ 

Ey wore: de Bouverie bowed her om in mute — lianee, 
it, as rejecting the idea e; yet of this her 
benevolent comforters eh no mi: but Yet themielves, 
with an earneftnefs which met with tolerable fuccefs, to alle- 
viate, by every method: their affectionate hearts could fug~ 
» that forrow which was the fad confequence of wilful 

SOBEDLRNCE ! M. 
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POLITE MANNERS. 


HE abrupt. and familiar manner in: which our modern: 
Men of Fafhion accoft Ladies of Rank, fcarcely ever 
bowing to them, and never ufing any expreflion of ceremony 
or refpeét, may be well reproved and contrafted by the fol- 
lowing account of the condué of Louis the Fourteenth, the 
great model, and almoit the author of all courtlinefs and 

politenefs in Europes 
“ His politenefs was remarkably difplayed in the mode of 
his, faluting, and receiving the refpects of, thofe who ap- 
proached him, or took their leave. His manner was no lefs: 
graceful ia receiving falutations at the head ot the ranks in the 
army, and at reviews. But in politenefs to the Ladies he 
was unequalled. He never pafied before a woman without: 
moving his hat; not even before a chambermaid, knowing 
het to be fuch. To Ladies he took it quite off. To ail who 
were dignified with titles, he either took it half off, or at 
leaft.put his hand to it. ‘To the Princes of the blood he took 
his bat off, as well as to the Ladies. If he accofted any 
4 Lady, 
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Lady, he remained uncovered till he had done {peaking with 
her. All thefe ceremonies were difplayed without doors, for 
within he had his head always uncovered, 

“ His Bow was fometimes flighter, fometimes more pro» 
found, but always eafy, and marked with inimitable grace 
and majelty 5 which was alfo difplayed in his gefture when he 
he half-rofe up, at fupper, to every Lady who came in after 
he was feated; a mark of refpect which he fhewed to nobody 
elfe, not even to the Princes of the blood. Although this 
practice became fatiguing, he never gave it up; and at length 
the L.adies, to {pare him the trouble, took care never to en- 
ter after. he had feated himfelf to fupper.”* 


a 


INTERESTING ANECDOTE. 


T HE Decade Philofophique, a French periodical work, 
contains the following interefting anecdote of a young 
man and woman, of Franconville, who were bory blind.— 
Their parents had given them frequent opportunities of being 
together, that they might mutually alleviate the melancholy 
fituation of each other. Their friendly confolations foon 
changed into love, and the day of their nuptials was fixed.— 
A ftranger, happening to fee them, was fo-warmly affected 
for their fituation, that he carried them to Paris, and con- 
fulted an oculift on their cafe. The latter pronounced, that 
one of them might be cured. When this was announced to 
them, it was carefully concealed which of the two were ca- 
pable of receiving this great benefit. A keen difpute then 
arofe between them on the probable effeéts of the propofed 
operation upon the fentiments of the perfon who fhould reco- 
ver the ufe of fight, and upon their reciprocal proteftations of 
mutual attachment. It was the female on whoni the opera- 
tion was performed, and it perfeétly fucceeded, Although 
her parents wifhed to procure her another hufband, faith 

to her promife, fhe gave her hand to. her old ompanion in 
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* Memoirs of Mont, de St. Simon, t. 6, p. 160. 
| misfortune, 
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misfortune, for whom fhe preferved her former tendernefs.— 
Her delicate attachment Jed her to conceal from her hufband 
the pleafures the derived from fight, in which he could not 
fhare, as fhe imparted to him only what was calculated to be 
ufeful, without exciting regret at the advantages of which he 
was deprived. 
a 
GOOD WIVES. 
N the church-yard of Alves, in the county of Elgin, a 
grave-[tone, dated in the year-15g0, records a very un- 
common circumitance, in the following words :— 


“ Here lies 
«* Anderfon of Pittenfere, 
“ Maire of the Earldom of Moray, 
** With bis wife Marjory, 

© Whilk him never difplicit ?” 
The following Infcriptions in Streatham church, alfo, 
ought to be generally known, and deferve to be recorded, as 
roofs that there have at lea(t been two women, whom their 

ufbands thought shoroughly good wives. In the chancel— 


“ Rebecca, wife of William Lynne, 
“ Who died in 1653.” 


Her epitaph was written by her hufband, who, after enue 
merating her feveral virtues, concludes— 
** Should I ten thoufand years enjoy my life, 
** J could not praife chough fo good a wife!” 
On the fouth wall is a monument to a woman of equal 
excellence :-— 
“ Blizabeth, wife of Major-General Hamilton, 
«© Who was married oe forty-feven years, 
“ Never did one thing to difoblige her hufband ! 
_ She died in 1746,” 
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BROMLEY MELMOT. 
A NOVEL. 
{ Continued from page 282.} 


CHAP. VIIl. 


A MYSTERY—A DECEPTION-——-AND AN UNWELCOME PROPOSAL. 


Wie Percival fought Sufanna, to acquaint her with 
‘ his intentions, fhe entreated lim, with the utmolt 
earneftnefs, to abandon his defign, protefting that it was im- 
pofhible for her, at prefent, to explain to him her reafons for 
the requeft; and that fhe could not yet, if even it were his 
father’s wifh, marry him. ‘“ At another time,” added the, 
* you fhall know my hiftory ; at prefent I have not fpirits 
fuficient for the tafk. I am even myfelf ignorant; of’ my pa- 
rents’ real names, nor can the fecret be difcovered until I at- 
tain my twentieth year, when a packet, which is now in my 
poffefion, may be opened, and I fhall be at liberty to claim 
that as my right, which has been, for want of proper authen- 
ticity, hitherto withheld. One fhort week will put an end 
to al fufpenfe on the fubjeét, and we fhall then know whether 
I am at liberty to beftow my hand where my wifhes point.” 
Percival was forced to reft fatisfied with this decifion. In 
the interim Melmot waited impatiently an anfwer to his vin- 
dication, and’ was inexpreflibly grieved to find it remain un- 
noticed, as well as that he had written to Maria. - However 
the long-expected letter came; Melmot trembled as he faw 
on the fe cription a hand to which he was a perfect {tran- 
ger; and read, in the contents, words which petrified him. 


* Dear Mr. Melmot, 




















‘¢ Your uncle is fo much incenfed 
at your late mifcondaét, that he refufes to accept any excufé; 


and, but that I yalue your peace of mind fo much, | fhould © 
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hardly have dared to run the rik of his difpleafure that I do, 
by fending you this piece of bad news: but I truft that you 
have too much honour to betray me. The cafe is, that Mifs 
Maria has proved, as I always faid fhe would, a good-10r- 
nothing hufley !—and has voluntarily quitted your kind un- 
cle's protedtion, to live with that Lord the made fo much fufs 
about. 

** On Sunday Mr. Bromley was obliged to attend duty in 
a parifh about ten miles diftant, and, owing a vifit to a friend 
who lived fome little way further, left word that he fhould 
not return that night. Accordingly we all went to bed at the 
ufual time, and, in the morning, when J went to call Maria, 
I found the bed made, and no one there. The note I have 
fent with this, was on the table; and on looking over her 
box, I found fhe had taken a number of her cloaths with 
her. Mr. Bromley is fo much exafperated again{t her for 
her bafe ingratitude, that he has fworn never to fee or 
hear from either of you again: you, therefore, perceive that 
all attempts to write to him will be ufelefs, as your letters will 
be returned unopened. ' 

s Yours, 
*“ Mantua Nerrvesy.”’ 


The note inclofed ran thus:— 


“ | fly from an event that muft involve 
me in endlcfs mifery. Do you, dear Sir, pardon the ftep I 
have taken, the motives for which muft, for the prefent, be 
concealed ; but I beg you will not fuffer any difturbance to 
be made about my abfence, as I am fafe, and go with my en- 
tire good-will. You fhall foon hear again from your dutiful 
and affectionate Maria.” 


« Perfidious girl!’’ cried Melmot, throwing the letter 
down, and trampling it with his feet;———“ can this be the 
once pure and artlefs Maria! ~Oh! what fweetnefs beamed 
in her. tearful eyes, as fae bade me adica—when her arms 

fondly 
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fondly encircled my neck, and the vow'd evermore to love 
me!” The remembrance melted him: to tears; and again 
the unkindnefs of Mr. Bromley rufhed upon his mind, and, 
haitily fnatching a pen from the {tandith, he began to give 
Mrs. Nettleby a recapitulation of every tranfaction daring the 
eighteea months he had been in London; imploring her to 
intercede with Mr. Bromley, and explain to him the particu- 
lars. This he difpatched, and had the mortification to learn, 
for an{wer, that his uncle pofitively forbade his name being 
ever mentioned in the houfe; and Mrs. Nettleby affured him 
fhe mutt decline all further correfpondence with him. 

All Melmot's grief now gave way to refentment, at this 
contemptuous pr, Sa and he determined no longer to im- 
portune them for that favour he had never deferved to lofe. 

Percival, through a good-natured error, and fearing that a 
too clofe reflection on the injuries he had fultained might at- 
tect his reaton, dragged him about inceflantly from one place 
of amufement to another. While the unhappy Melmot, no 
longer careful of his fate, fell into excefles as injurious to his 
health as character, he had (till a faint hope of fometime catch- 
ing a glimpfe of Maria, who he doubted not was in London. 
—His reafon thus obfcured, Melmot foon became an adept 
ia every fafhionable vice; and, heedlefs of the exhortations 
daily given him by Captain Harley, plunged into every fpe- 
cies of extravagance, and greatly exceeded the bounds of his 
annual income. 

Lamenting to Percival, one day, his ill luck at Brookes’s, 
and the impaired {tate of his finances, the Captain addreffed 
him with a ferioufnefs of manner that he feldom affumed, ex- 
cept upon circuniltances of a very particular nature,— 

** If you would amend the profligacy of manners you have 
lately adopted, -Melmot, I could recommend a plan, which, 
1 think, would both repair your broken fortune and happinefs ; 
at the fame time that it would be the means of fecuring to 
you the favour of my father, which your recent conduct 
teems very likely to remove.” 
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“* Name it,” cried Melmot, eagerly. 

‘* By marrying my filter, Marianne.” 

Melmot was irritated ** Do you mean to banter me, 
Percival ?”’ 

** No—by Heaven!” faid Percival, {triking his breaft with 
fulemnity: ** but knowing you are now difengaged from 
Maria : 

Melmot paced the room in agony ; and Percival continued 
~—— “ } have thought proper to divulge a fecret I have long 
known :— Marianne, notwithftanding the levity of her man- 
ners, is fulceptible of tender emotions; and, from your firft 
introduction into this family, has beheld you with increafing 
partiality. She is amiable, and her fortune will be cont- 
derabie.”” 

** And do you think, Sir,’’ faid Melmot, with an air of 
infulted dignity, * that I could be that wretch to offer your 
filter the hand of a man deftitute of family, friends, or for- 
tune ?-—-With a heart racked and torn by the pangs of defpair- 
ing love, and an image in my brea(t, that, in fpite of the 
wrongs I have fuffered, can never be erafed ;—could I pro- 
fane her virtues, in an union with fuch a rafcal!—or, tn the 
hope of recruiting my own circumftances, drag a worthy girl 
to perdition !’’ 

* Dear Meimot, be calm,” cried Percival, endeavouring 
to compofe the diftra€tion of his mind: * you view things 
through a falfe med:um; you are not, I know, fuch a worth- 
lefs wictch. Put confider, inftead of involving Marianne in 
the mifery you picture, itis in your power to make her a hap- 
py woman. She loves yor—and love will teach her to think 
highly ef your faults; and, cruft me, happinefs cannot be loft 
to you for ever, while it is left in your power to confer it 
upon others. By difpenting pleafure to thofe about you, you 
muft infallibly (unlels callous to every laudable feeling) par- 
take it yourfelf; and I am convinced that the exertion of 
that good fenfe I know you to poflefs, will fhew you the pro- 
priety of relinquifhing an idea, that may, with honour, now 
be wholly abandoned.” 











Melmot 
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Melmot remained filent, through conviction and grief; but, 
after a paufe, flinging himfelf into the arms of his friend, be 
fobbed—** I will {truggle—Guive me but a fhort time, and I 
will be all you with.” 

Percival, not chufing to dwell too long upon a fubje& that 
mutt be irkfome to him, withdrew, and left him to his medi- 
tations ; infilting upon his accompanying the family that night 
to the theatre. ' 

Melmot continued diflraéted with a thoufand various paf- 
fions ; at one moment, he thought there might be a pofhbility 
of Maria’s innocence ; but itill that hated note intercepted all 
his hopes, aod, in a phrenzy of defpair, he tore it to atoms ; 
then, almoft melancholy, drefled for his evening’s appoint. 
ment. It was his lot, either by defign or accident, to {quire 
Marianne. As he paid his compliments, he was itruck with 
the alteration of her appearance: all her former gatety was 
loft in a bewitching languor, and her eyes, fuffuled with tears: 
of affection and pity, beamed on him with fuch fympathizing 
fweetnefs, that his gratitude was irrefiltibly engaged. At 
his approach, her cheeks were befpread with a glow of confci- 
oulnefs ; andthe {mile fhe thought neceflary to put on was 
evidently the effspring of con{traint. As he took her hand to 
lead her to the carnage, he felt it tremble; all the tender 
emotions of his heart was called up, and he preffed it with a 
fervour to his brea{t that brought tears into:his eyes. Melmot 
feemed to attend little to the performance: his mind was ene 
grofled by his own peculiar fate; and Marianne, —s 
her gaiety, tried’ every little blandifhment to weam his min 
from its corroding cares. The loud laugh of fome women in 
an upper box: roufed: Melmot from his temporary ftupefaciton, 
aad, looking-up,. his eyes were blafted by the fight of Maria, 
between two women of improper character! 

For a moment he could fcarcely believe his fenfes ; for the 
improved beauty of her face, and elegance of her drefs, al- 
mott precluded the poflibility of recognition; till, obferving 
him, the rofe, and beckoned him with one of thofe enchant- 
ing {miles which ufed once fo much to fafcinate him. Filled 
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with difguit at her matchlefs effrontery, he turned from her ; 
and, unconfcious of the aétion, covered his eyes with his 
hands, and reclined his head on the thoulder of Marianne. 
Percival reminded him of his error; and added— 

“ See, Melmot —you are beckoned.” 

Marianne turned pale; and, rifing, faid— Let us quit 
the houfe—we are remarked.” | 

Melmot, fhuddering, caft a look at the box where he had 
feen Maria, but the party had quitted it, and he returned 
with Mifs Harley ; but finding himfelf incapable of converfa- 
tion that night, obtained permifhion to retire. He flung him- 
felf on his bed in an agony not to be imagined, and the diftrefs 
of his mind brought on an alarming fever, which confined 
him for a week. The violence of his paroxyfm at length 
abated, and, with returning health, all remembrance of the 
faithlefs Maria feemed obliterated, and he determined to give 
himfelf up a facrifice to friendfhip ; for he plainly perceived 
that his courtefy to Mifs Marianne would greatly raife him in 
the eftimation of Percival, in whofe withes Seféone alfo par- 
ticipated ; and as her tender and unreimtting care of him 
during his recent malady entitled her to every recompenfe in 
his power, he determined no felfith confideration fhould in- 
duce him to delay what would fo eminently conduce to their 
fatisfaction. 




















CHAP. IX. 


A SUCCESSFUL FPLOT—AND A MORAL APOSTROPHE. 


IT is now neceffary to return to the inhabitants of Saltath, 
where, as foon as the departure of Melmot was confirmed 
beyond a doubt, Mrs. Nettleby gave a loofe to her rancour 
agaiaft the innocent ufurper of what fhe termed her rights ; 
which rights confifted of the beft fleeping apartment, the feat 
at the head of the table, and the agihedee of the daily houf- 
bold expenditures; points, which fhe conceived her dig- 
nity kellened by being deprived of. She faw, alfo, the = 
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moft parental fondnefs of Mr. Bromley for this lovely 
orphan. 

Meanwhile Maria, ignorant of the enemy who was endea- 
vouring to deftroy her repofe, felt no forrow but what the 
abfence of her lover created. At length the perceived Mr. 
Bromley more attentive to Mrs. Nettleby, and their private 
conferences often lafted a confiderable time. The latter had 
received from her ignorant agent, ‘l‘om, an account of Mel- 
mot, which, through inattention, had exaggerated his foi- 
bles, and gave them the appearance of vices. One paflage in 
his letter ran as follows :— 


“ Tam likewife, Ma’am, forry to fay, that 
my young Mafter, though very kind, indeed, to me, is buta 
harum-fcarum fort of a gentleman. ‘There is a very pretty 
girl where Mr. Melmot lodges; and, for all they fay the lives 
with her aunt, Lord Melfort’s footman told me, in confi- 
dence, was no better than an old Harridan: and told me, 
alfo, that his Lord made very great propofals to her, which 
fhe refufed, becaufe there was articles of dibtnasen between 
her and Captain Harley. But he feems to think that Mr. 
Melmot is not fo badly treated. In fact, it is true they are 
very much together ; and the other night I had to affift the 
Captain in taking hiro home, fo drunk, that he could not 
ftand. Sad doings thefe are, ] am fure. I never could have 
thought young Mr. Bromley could be fuch a reprobate: but 
this Londonis fuch a wicked place, that young men are driven 
into defperate ways. And, what’s worfe than all, it is ré- 
ported that he is going to marry Mifs Harley: but, for my 
part, 1 cannot think he would be fuch a bafe fellow (faving 
his prefence) to defert his pretty {weetheart in Saltafh ; for 

ou know, Ma’am, it would be a wicked thing. I hope, 
Lcotument, you will not tell good Mr. Bromley of this, for 
it would make him very unhappy; and as for Mifs Maria, it 
would, forcertain, break her heart. So, honoured Madam, 
no more at prefent from your feryant to command, 
“ Tuomas Buttery.” 
Fraught 
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Fraught with this (to her) delight/ui intelligence, Mrs, 
Nettleby ha.tened to Mr. Bromley, and, after making the 
mot arttul and plaufible pretences for encouraging the bey to 
relate the particulars, fhewed him the letter ; wifhing, as fhe 
faid, to caution him againft the viper he was foftering in his 
bofom. 

Mr. Bromley felt more grief than refentment— Unhappy 
boy !” he exclaimed ; * too late, I fee that nature will pre- 
vail over the prejudices of education. I have endeavowed, 
Heaven knows with how much zeal, to lead his fteps to vir- 
tue; but the depravity of his father alfo fways his dilpofition, 
and renders my efforts ineffetual. But he may be weaned 
from his errors; at lealt } willtry my power over him. He 
was once gentle and affectionate ; can he fo foon have under- 
gone fuch a decided change !”’ 

He wiped the tears from his cheeks, and wrote the letter 
that gave Melmot fo much uneafinefs. His anfwer, how- 
ever, Mrs. Nettleby took care to fupprefs ; and as his letter 
to Maria contained nothing but expreflions of tendernefs, fhe 
fuffered that to reach its deftination, 

“ Ungrateful wretch !” cried he, in an agony of forrow ; 
“ he ts callous to all feelings ; and even my admonitions haye 
loft their force. But I will abandon him to his vices, which 
will in time prove his fuficient punifhment. Maria fhall not 
be driven to mifery by a boy fo defpicadble—-her worth de- 
mands a better fate; and he {hall find, the favour he fo lightly 
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values, is of too much importance to be thrown away upon 


an ingrate !” 

The deluded Mr. Bromley laid his commands upon Maria 
to think no more of Melmot, and left her with the beart- 
rending intelligence of his unworthinefs. From that period 
all their letters were intercepted, and of courfe the correfpond- 
ence ceafed. Still Maria fufpeéted that the acceunt of Mel- 
mot’s unworthinefs originated in a fecret enemy, and her fuf- 
picions fell upon Mrs. Nettleby, who was ever an object of 
diflike, and now of perfect abhorrence. That Melmot, once 
fo pure, fo generous, and fo faithful, thould fo foona become 
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an abandoned libertine, was too grievous an 'ea to be fup- 
ported. Great as the profligacy of London might be, ter 
heart {till cheriihed his image with fondnefs, and refufed vo 
harbour an idea of his demerit. Her fluctuating thoug'its 
were foon direéted into another channel, by a billet which jhe 
found at the bottom of the garden wall, the Sunday evening 
when Mr. Bromley was fo unfortunately abfent. She cee | 
tore it open, and read, with the utmolt perturbation, the tol- 
lowing lines— 


| “ Hatte, unhappy girl, to fecure 
yourfelf from the danger that awaits you. Mrs. Nettleby ts 
yourenemy; fhe has leagued with the detefted Lord Brauncef- 
town to put you in his power; and this night yoa will be the 
victim of their infernal {chemes, if you difregard the admont- 
tion of afriend. Seek, in the arms of a faithiul lover, that 
protection a feeble old man can but ill afford you; but betray 
not to any one the circumitances of your flight. Leave a 
note for Mr. Bromley, to fatisfy him of your fafety ; and fait 
not to be at the garden-gate at twelve to-night, when you fhall 
be taken to a place of feeurity and happinefs, 

“ A Reat Faienn.” 


Maria knew not what to do: befet with dangers and trou- 
bles, without a fingle friend to whom the could turn for ad 
vice in this dangerous affair! Fear, for the prefent, difperfed 
all thoughtsof the future, and Maria determined uponfollowing 
the advice of her friendly monitor, not thinking that the fe- 
paration from her loved guardian would be more than a tem- 
poraty departure. ‘l'o excufe her conduct, fhe wrote the 
note which Mrs Nettleby fo charitably inclofed to Melmot, 
and, with unrefifted tears, placed it on the table of her pater- 
nal, tender, beloved friend; then employed the intervening 
time between the prefent and the appointed hour in examining 
her lithe wardrobe, and feleéting thofe things fhe meant to take 
with her in her uncertain journey. Kneeling with pious fer- 
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vour, in her chamber, the implored the protection of that 
Almighty power which had never deferted her. 

She made it her care to fecure all the precious Jetters of her 
Melmot; the pin that he had taken from his own bofom, at 
his departure, and placed in her’s; as alfo the long trefs of 
his chefout hair, which his own hands had plaited and tied 
On her neck ; allthefe were talifmans, that feemed to carry 
along with them fecret aflurance of her fafety, and were to 
her more valuable than the richeft pems. 

Before the clock {truck twelve fhe {tole into the apartment 
of Mr. Bromley, knelt at his bed-fide, and kiffed the pillow 
which his head was ufed to prefs, and with pious fraud {tole 
the little toothpick-cafe that lay on his bureau, and which 
had been found in the pocket of the haplefs Frances. De- 
{cending the ftairs with the utmoft caution, fhe reached the 
garden gate immediately. She {tood, almoft determined to 
turn back, fearlefs of every thing but the prefent evil; but 
again her ill-ftarred deity impelled her forward, and with 
trembling hands fhe lifted the fatch. A man, muffled up, 
was in waiting. She drew back with terror, as he {tretched 
forth his hand towards her: a prefentiment of evil darted 
acrofs her mind, and his touch almoft petrified her.— 

** Fear not, Madam,” faid he, in a low voice; * you will 
be fafe enough under ‘my protection ;——let Melmot thank 
me for my care.’ 

The well-known, much loved name revived her—“ Speak 
~—-oh, fpeak!” the cried ;—* is he near?” 

He prefied her hand gently, as if to affure her, and replied 
— Not actually near; but you fhall fee him.” 

“ Oh—thank Heaven!” the cried: ** my heart was al- 
moft {inking ; but you have given me eohinale 1’ 

Wrapt in the delightful delirium of his unabated love for 
her, the fuffered the {tranger to lift her into the carriage, 
and they drove off on fuil {pecd. 

At the return of Mr. Bromiley, the news of Maria’s ab- 
fence, like a thock of electricity, thook every fibre had his 

Tame; 





LADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 359 














frame; and at one itroke happinefs was wrelted from him.— 
Mrs. Nettleby’s extravagant grief difgufled him, and he had 
too much fenfe to believe that forrow, for one whom fhe had 
always profefled to hate, could fo deeply affect a heart never 
of the moilt fufceptible nature. He drooped, and declined 
daily ; and, at the time Mrs. Nettleby wrote the benevolent 
letter to Melmot, Mr. Bromley was lying at the point of 
death; and, in the paroxy{m of ‘his malady, calling for the 
confolation of his til dear nephew. 

—Why—oh! why is it that Virtue fhould bear all the in- 
felicities of Vice ; while we daily fee lafamy, Hypocrify, and 
Valfehood, flourifhing in the world? Is it not a demonftra- 
tion, that there is a world where the Juft fhall be rewarded— 
where the Unhappy fhall ceafe to fuffer—and where the 
Guilty fhall meet the punifhment due to their depravity ?— 
We were not created for perpetual mifery!—and the affic- 
tions we undergo in this ftate, are but trials of that faith which 
fhall bring us to a-permanent poffeflion of felicity !|— 


CHAP. X. 


A GENEROUS DETERMINATION—AN EXTRAORDINARY ADVENTURE-——-AND 
AN UNEXPECTED RECOVERY. 


Ween now expreffed to Captain Harley his fincere 
intention of addrefling Marianne ; and in a very fhort 
time he was publicly announced as her deftined hufband.— 
Sufaana, alfo, overpowered by the folicitations of her friends, 
promifed, that, unlefs the contents of her mother’s pacquet 
fhould render it improper, her hand fhould be beltowed on 
Percival the day that united his fifter to Melmot. 

Captain Harley, from his perfeét knowledge of his father’s 
character, entertained little fear of a from that quar- 
ter, and gave way to an excefs of joy, as extravagant as the 
melancholy of Melmot was deep and filent. Percival, with 
a feeling but gay heart, determined to draw the dregs of re- 
morfe into the overflowings of his own tran{ports, al hurried 
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him inceffantly from one amufement to another. A grand 
mafquerade was to be given at the Pantheon :—thither, he 
fwore, Melmot muft accompany him; and as Mifs Newcombe 
had never been prefent at ae entertainment of the kind, Pers 
cival entreated fhe would put herfelf under the protection of 
himfelf and fifters, who intended to appear in character. Su- 
fanna agreed only on condition that fhe might be permitted to 
wear a domino, which fhe was allowed, and fhe prepared her- 
{elf accordingly. 

On the evening appointed, Percival was under an engage. 
ment with fome brother officers at the Gloucefter Coffee- 
houfe, from which he could not return till late. In paffing 
through an obfcure ftreet, near Piccadilly, he thought he 
heard a female fcream, and, looking round, imagined it had 
proceeded from an elegant apartment, which, from its appear- 
ance and fituation, feemed appropriated to the ufe of females 
of a particular ftamp. The room was lighted, and in a mo- 
ment a female appeared at the window ; and, throwing up the 
fath, without the leaft hefitation leaped out. 

Percival, moft providentially, caught her in his arms, and 
bore her with rapidity round the corner of the ftreet. Her 
fenfes {con returned, and, in a voice of the greateft agitation, 
fhe intreated he would, if pofhble, carry her to fome place of fe- 
curity, Captain Harley furveyed her attentively by the light 
of the lamp: fhe was young and beautiful, but her drefs, and 
the paint which was daubed on her face, tended ftrongly to 
give him an opinion not much to her advantage. She wore a 
white {ilk domino, with a drefs hat, the button of which was 
formed of {tones placed in the fhape of a heart. 

Upon her renewing her petition for protection, Percival, 
who was not juft then in a humour to trife, replied, haftily— 
« Your appearance, Madam, is fo fingular, that I am puz- 
zled to know what kind of afliftance you require from me, 
or whither it is your with to be conveyed. T conduc 
you to:any of your friends?” 

She burft into tears, and funk upon hisarm. Fearing, the 
would faint in the ftreet, the Captain called a coach, and, 
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alifting her into it, ordered the coachman to drive flowly 
down the ftreet. 

«© Alas! Sir,’ faid the, recovering herfelf, * I have no 
home, no friends. All I afk, is a place of fafety for this 
night; in the morning I hope I fhail be able to give fuch an 
account of mylelf as will not be deemed unfatisfatory. Asa 
man of honour, I implore your compaflion,” added the, fink- 
ing on her knees: “ you will not find me uaworthy,” 

Percival could no longer withitand hem pleading, for het 
voice {poke fuch deep diftrefs, that his heart melted with pity, 
and he ordered the coach to Weltminiter. He there yr A, 
ed his charge to the hands of Sufanna and Mrs, Bentley, 
in a few words relating the adventure he had met with ; 
they gave every affiftance in their power to the lady, who 
{eemed very il and intreated to retire immediately, 

Sufanna then acquainted Percival that Melmot, aftonifhed 
at his ftay, was gone to Burlington Street,to, feek him ; and 
requelted he would follow him alone, as the feared the {traa- 
ger might neeg fome of her aflillance. This nejther Harley 
nor Mrs. Bentley would confent to, but infilted upon her 
joining the party. She then {natched up her hat, ahd Perci- 
val led her to the coach, They found the party waiting for 
them with impatience; and, after acquainting them with the 
caufe of the delay, they all repaired to the Pantheon. 

The crowd was immenfe, and ina {hort time the heat was 
fo exceffive, that Sufanna found herfelf very faint. - Melmot, 
who was near her, begged her to retire, which the confented 
to; and, not willing to interrupt the pleafure of their party, 
guitted the great room without making any mentigh of it.— 
Hep illnefs increafing, fhe apologized to Melmot for the trou- 
ble fhe was under the poe Fe of giving him, but intreated 
him to efcort her home. ‘The garriage having been difmiffed, 
a hackney coach was called, into which Melmot was ju(t 
handing her, when a party of failors appeared, armed with 


bludgeons, one of whom inftantly aimed a blow at him,. 


which effectually laid him fenfelefs on the earth. 
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Having received no other injury than a temporary fufpen- 
fion of his faculties, Melmot foon recovered, and Jooked 
round, with the moft apprehenfive terror, for* Sufanna, who 
was no where to be feen. Confident that the would not vo- 
luntarily have deferted him in fuch a fituation, he began to 
be filled with the moft agonizing terrors for her fate, and 
fought his friends, to make enquiries after her. 

Percival, yielding to the natural impetuofity of his temper, 
could fcarcely be reftrained from publifhing aloud the injury 
that had been fuftaimed ; and the remainder of the night was 
{pent in fruitlefs refearches for the fugitive. As the company 
gradually difperfed, all hopes of fuccefs were obliged to be 
relinquifhed, and the party feparated, much afflicted. 

It was eight o’clock when Melmot reached his lodging. — 
He enquired if Mrs. Bentley was up. The fervant informed 
him that fhe was at breakfatt with the ftrange lady. Hear- 
ing him, and having feen him alight without Sufanna, fhe 
eagerly rufhed out, to enquire for her niece. Melmot, to 
quiet her fears, made as light of the bufinefs as poflible ; and 
when he had, in fome meature, compofed the agitation of her 
{pirits, followed her into the parlour. An elegant young wo- 
man was leaning, deeply abforbed in meditation, againit the 
frame of the chimney-piece. She turned her head at their 
entrance, and inftantly, with a deep fcream, funk back in her 
chair. Melmot flew to fupport her, and, in that moment, 
all recollections were forgot, but that fhe was his dear—his 
lovely—— Maria ! ! 

Revived by his tender endearments, fhe haftened to ex- 
plain the myftery of her flight, and began by acquainting him 
with the note fhe received, and her proceedings in confe- 
quence. The {tranger,”’ fhe continued, ‘* feated himfelf 
by me in the carriage, and for fome time continued a refpeé- 
ful filence. After we had proceeded a few miles, I feemed 
impatient of the diftance—I feemed to be removed from 
home—and demanded of my companion the reafon. He in- 
formed me, with great gravity, that it was your gr oh 

ould 











LADY'S MONTHLY MUSEUM, 363 





fhould be tranfported to London ; that, as Mr. Bromley 
fcemed now fo much prejudiced again{t you, it was probable 
he would never confent to our union; therefore you concert- 
ed this plan to fecure me to yourfélf. Implicitly confiding is 
jour honour, although my heart condemned the proceeding, 
! made no material objection, particularly when he informed 
me, that I was, for the prefont, to be placed under the pro- 
tection of fome of your fmale friends, who were women of 
character. We travelled with the utmoft f{peed, and took 
whatever refrefhment we received in the carriage, while the 
horfes were changing. We reached London at the clofe of 
the next day, and were fet down at an elegant houfe, where 
I underftood you was to mect me. I took a glafs of wine 
and a bifcuit, and waited your coming with impatience. My 
heart funk, as the fervants who attended feemed to gaze at 
me with a curious, impertinent air; and I begged to fee the 
lady to whofe care I was to be configned. ' 

© About eleven o'clock, a loud knock at the door an- 


nounced what I thought to be ned arrival, and | haitily rofe 


to meet you. AA tall, graceful man entered, and for the firft 
moment I did not perceive my error. He advanced with a 
f{miling air, and ve I now recolle&) fome embarraffment ; 
telling me, that fome parry bufinefs prevented your at- 
tendance ; but begged I would accept of him as an efcort to 
Mrs. Norton, who was already prepared to receive me.— 
Eager to be with fome female, I confented to the propofal, 
not without fome indignity at your neglect ; and we repaired, 
in his Lordfhip’s carriage, to het Leak. I found her a good- 
looking woman, about forty years of age, with a {miling 
countenance, and perfon rather too much adorned for her 
apparent age. She received me kindly, and introduced me 
to a {mart-looking girl, whom fhe called her daughter. Be- 
ing much fatigued, I begged to retire; and, having an apart 
nient entirely appropriated to myfelf, began to reflea at lei- 
fure on the tranfactions of the day. “hey were not of the 
moft pleafant nature. But fpare me,” added the, bluhhing, 
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“if ] fay, confidence in your affection fofiened all other ap- 
prehenfions. 
“ At breakfalt my new friends ‘cemed to e3 xprefs great 


wonder at your not arriving ; and upon my defiri ng the ule of 
pen, ink, and apery weaeed if 1 intended writing to my 
guardian, that I would only fay I was fafe with you, and 
rake no mention of your neglect, which they afcribed en- 

tirely to bufinefs of the moft important nature. I {till thought 
you might have written ; but my heart was as ready to make 
excufes as they were. I wrote my letter, which I gave to 
Mrs. Norton to put into the poft-office, and which I now be- 
lieve was never fent to my dear triend Mr. Bromley. 

© About noon the gentleman, who called hi mfelf your 
friend, came again. As fuch I regarded him with tender- 
nefs ; but, I confefs, his exceflive afliduities gave me much 
uneafinefs. He gave us tickets for the play, and infifted, in 
your name, on my accompanying Mrs. and Mifs Norton ; 
addi ing, that, in all probability, he fhould bring you with him 
tothe houfe. Ah! Melmot—then I did, indeed, fee you— 
but your contemptuous look, for which I could not then ac- 
court, filled me with anguifh, and I was.conveyed home in 
{trong hyftericks. ‘To complete my n a. I then learnt the 
extent of my miftake, and that | was wholl; in the power of 
Lord Braunceftown. ¢ You f ec,’ added the infamous wo- 
man who was my informer, § Melnot believes you are as 
much devoted to him as we are. Either, then, confent to 
become Lady Braunceflown (an honour he is even now wil- 
ling to confer upon you), or expe a to be forced into a com- 
pitance of a lefs honourable natu tat 

* I fhuddered with horror; but, for the firft time in my 
life, found hypocrify neceflary. * promifed fubmiffion to her 
will, if they would but permit me a hitle time to recolle& niy- 
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felf, which was granted; and, to prove my acquicicence, I 
was obliged to fuffer myfeif to be dragged ab out f from one 
public place to another for the whole time I wa is in that hated 


houfe, every ja; expecting infults of brutality from my 
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Lord Braunceftown vifited me now every day, and, as 
I carefully concealed my abhorrence of him, believed that he 
had dazzled my imagination with the {plendid fcenes he pre- 
fented to my view; but, though I apparently confented, my 
heart was determinedly repugnant, and I protracted the time 
he urged for the completion of our marriage, day after day, 
in the hope of effecting my eftape. 

* On the evening appointed for the mafquerade, it was 
determined I thould go: his Lordfhip was to accompany us 
thither. About eleven o'clock he entered the apartment 
where we were, in the moft dreadful (tate of intoxication, 
and advancing towards me with open arms, attempted to em- 
brace me, prote(ting I fhould not delay his happine!s a mo- 
ment Jonger. I fhrieked with terror, and ran out of the 
room: his Lordthip attempted to follow me, but was with- 
held by the women, who, heedlefs of me, attempted to pa- 
cify him. I ruthed into the drawing-room, the door of 
which ftood open, and at that moment, by the molt provi- 
dential accident, found the window unfaftened. Carelels of 
the confequences, I threw up the fafh, and, leaping from the 
window, was caught by the gentleman who brought me hi- 
ther, and to whom I am indebted for more than life.’’ 

Melmot embraced her tendesly ; but his heart was torn 
with agony while he reflecied that he had now refigned all 
claim to her. 

* You do not feem fatisfied with my explanation, Mel- 
mot,’ faid fhe, timidly: ** are you {till doubtful of my in- 
tegrity r" 

 Deareft girl, no!'? exclaimed Melmot, in a paflion of 
grief:—** bat, Maria—I mult refign all hopes of happinefs! 
—In defpair at your fuppofed bafenefs, I have engaged my- 
felf, irrevocably engaged myfelf, to one not lefs lovely, not 
lefs amiable, than yourfelf; and whofe worth demands a bet- 
ter fate than to be united with fuch a wretch asl am!” He 
{truck his head in agony, and paced the room with irregular 
tteps, crying, inceflantly— This Braunceftown—accurfed 
villain !—’Tis he that has caufed all my mifery !—I wil] hunt 
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him to the extremity of the earth. He fhall fall, or I will 

t rid of an exiftence hateful to myfelf, and dangerous to all 
involved in my deftiny.”” 

Maria fat weeping in filent agony, cafting on Melmot looks 
of the moft fupplicating remonftrance.  Bitterly,”? faid 
fhe, “ am I punifhed for my imprudence! I will return to 
Mr. Bromley, and implore him to receive the unworthy peni- 

_ tent Maria.”’ 

Melmot flew to her, and taking her cold tear-bathed hand, 

preffed it to his tips with fervour “ Maria—you mult 
. be mine—I cannot, indeed I cannot, part {rom you. — I will 

explain all to Mr. Bromley—implore his forgivenefs, and 

throw myfelf entirely upon the generofity of Milfs Harley.” 

Maria, at length, agreed to wait Mr. Bromley’s anfwer 
before the attempted to return home ; and Melmot left her, 
in order to confult Percival upon the bufinefs ; having firlt 
given a folemn promife that he would not then feck to re- 
venge himfelf upon Lord Braunceflown. They then parted ; 
Melmot to feek his friend, Maria to-write, and Mrs. New- 
combe to weep the lofs of her niece. 


[To be concluded in our next. ] 
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ANDSOME, well-bred, and accomplifhed, Henrietta 

had attained her feventeenth year, the admiration of all 
thofe whofe rank in life permitted them to approach her,— 
Intoxicated with flattery, her numerous virtues were obfcured 
by levity ; and the fond indulgence of her parents rather 
ftrengthened her in error, than eradicated thofe falfe preju- 
dices that fhe entertained. Yet there were in her mind lurk- 
ing merits, that refrained her from all excefs, and fo well 
tempered her failings, as to diminifh them almoft beyond 
perception. 











Among 









LADY'S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 367 











Among thofe who knew and juftly eftimated her worth, 
was the Count D’Arcy, a nobleman of immenie fortune, and 
equal philanthropy. Nature ‘had not been prodigal to his 
perfon, and he was paft the meridian of life ; deficiencies that 
Henrietta, accuftomed to the adoration of the fineft men in 
Paris, could not eafily overlook, even had not a more infu- 
perable barrier fubfifted between them. 

D'Arcy had a friend, graceful in perfon and infinvating in 
manners. ‘The bright fable eyes of Albert beamed fuch in- 
tclligent rays to the heart of Henrietta, as foon taught it to 
own no other power. The Baron St. Leger faw the prepof- 
fefon of his daughter with pain: he efteemed D’Arcy, and 
fixed his fondeltahopes on his union with Henrietta; but the 
repaid all his attentions with fcorn, and determined no other 
‘ than Albert fhould command her affections. D’Arcy, who 

beheld with agony her decided preference, withdrew his fuit, 
and fecretly endured all the agony of a djfoppoimted'and hope- 
lcfs paflion, The Baron vainly intreated her to pay a proper 
attention to the character of her young lover: his birth was 
known to be illu(trious, but he feared his difpofition might be 
fuch as to deftroy the peace of his child. . Thefe were the pree 
cautions of age, prone to fufpicion. ‘The mind of Henrietta 
was too open to harbour the remoteft idea of unworthinefs in 
a beloved object, and the yielded to his fuit with a generous 
franknefs, that foon rendered further precaution needlefs. 

The day was fixed for their union, and the neglected 
D’Arcy retired from a fcene of torture to his chateau, in a 
remote part of the province. ‘The Baron fhed tears at his de- 
parture; lamented his daughter’s infatuation ; and promifed 
always to think of him with the warmeft —. 

‘The morning that was to make the lovely Henrietta a 
happy bride at length arrived; her heart bounded with de- 
light, and the playful dimples in her cheeks fhewed her rap- 
ture: nor was Albert lefs tranfported; he faw her unfufj 
ing confidence and tendereft affeétions about to be repofed in 
his bofom, and while beauty filled his mind with admiration, 
her innocence brought with it a pang he vainly tried to -_ 
ce 
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ceal. He faltered as he paid her the morning falutation ; and 
when he would have raifed her hand to his lips, his own 
dropped nervelefs by his fide. Alarmed, almoft to fainting, 
by ft emotion, Carte funk into a chair, and the cere- 
mony was neceflarily fufpended for a few moments ; in which 
interval a fervant delivered a letter to Mifs St. Leger. Afto- 
nifhed at -pereeiving the fuperfcription in an unknown hand, 
the haftily tore it open, and read, in an almoft unintelligible 
fcraw!, thefe words :— 


«¢ IF you have the leaft humanity, 
fufpend your marriage with Albert Dufour till you have feen 
the unhappy writer of this, to whom the beffter will conduct 


you. Bid Albert remember the wrongs of , 
* Maria De Lacy.” 


It were difficult to defcribe the agitation of Henrietta en 
the perufal of this; {till more fo that of Albert, whofe per- 


turbed looks evinced his guilt, and he retired from the room, 
to conceal his evident alarm. ‘Too fond to condemn upon 
flight grounds, fhe inftantly accompanied the bearer of the 
note; and a poft-chaife, which ftood in waiting, foon con- 
veyed them to a neat cottage, ou the banks of the Seine, 
about twenty miles from the Baron’s Caflle. The woman, 
her companion, Jed her into a {mall apartment, and begged 
her to.wait a few minutes, while fhe prepared her miltrefs for 
her reception, who was, fhe informed her, in a very infirm 
{tate Of health. 

She then left her, in a {tate of the moft anxious fufpenfe.— 
It now, for the firft time, occurred to her, that this might be 
but a ftratagem of D’Arcy’s to get her into his power, and 
fhe every moment éxpeéted him to enter the apartment. Her 
terrors were foon removed: her conductrefs returned, leading 
in a young woman, whofe pallid countenance fhewed the 
traces of deep diftrefs, and the moft winning lovelinefs : in 
her hand fhe held a blooming boy of two years old, who 
feemed vainly endeavouring to fupport her feeble fteps. She 
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clafped her hands together as rlenrietta rofe from her feat, 
and, as the tears trickled faft down her cheeks, would have 
bent her knees to the ground; but Henrietta {prung forward, 
caught her in her arms, and,” placing her on a feat, ufed her 
utmoft endeavours to keep her in a ftate of fenfibility. Avs 
foon as the young woman revived, fhe ordered the attendant 
to withdraw, and turning to Mifs St. Leger, addreffed her 
with a tone of voice fo fweetly plaintive, as touched her 
to the heart. 

“ You behold, Madam,”’ faid the, “ an unhappy woman, 
who can now claim no other name than that of Maria. I 
have difgraced my family by my unfortunate attachment, and 
now lands fuffer the pangs of retribution. My father 
was tutor to the Chevalier Dufour. Educated together, it is 
not wonderful I imbibed the fondeit affection for him with 
my earlieft infancy, which he as ardently returned. The 
death of my dear parent foon left me wholly dependant upon 
his bounty, and I was the viétim of my gratitude to him. I 
thought of no time beyond the prefent, and hoped for no efta- 
blifhment but what I fhared with him. early in life ieft to 
the guidance of his own inclination, pleafure deluded ‘him 
from the paths of honour, and I foon found that his attach- 
ment to me was but of a tranfient nature, anddach as he con- 
fidered very lightly. Death would have been more welcome 
to me than his indifference ; yet I was fated to endure it, and 
learnt that the dignity of his family name demanded that he 
fhould marry. You, Madam, became the object of his ado- 
ration ; the poor, weak Maria was no longer remembered; 
and this dear infant faw the light without a father’s {miles to 
welcome it into exiftence! Still, in all my affliction, 1 had 
a friend: the excellent Count D’Arcy vifited me frequently. 
His friendfhip for my {till loved Albert extended itfelf to me; 
yet he was too generous and noble-minded to difturb your 
happinefs with what might be confidered only as the refult of 
a felfith view. He vifited me, aflifted me with money, for I 
had long refufed to receive any pecuniary favour from Albert, 
and pave me advice and tonfolaiion, From him I learnt your 

appreach- 

















much expoftulation, fhe prevailed upon the fair fufferer to re- 


turn with her in the carriage to the Caltle, which they per- 


formed by eafy ftages; and, by the way, Henrietta tenderly 
endeavoured to fortify her mind again{ft the approaching inter- 
view with Albert. 

During the abfence of Henrietta he had fhut himfelf up 
clofely in his chamber, and would not fpeak to any one. A 
meflage from Henrietta foon recalled him, and fhe prefented 
Maria to him with a dignity that furprifed all prefent.—— 

“ This Lady, Sir,” faid the, with afflumed compofure, 
** you have greatly injured : —— you have alfo deceived me. 
—It isa needlefs contelliod for me to fay, how much felicity 
I once promifed myfelf in an union with you: circumftances 
are materially altered ; think me not fo bafe as to found your 
happinefs in the wretchednefs of another. Whatever affec- 
tion I might once have felt for you, be aflured it would quick- 
ly change into abhorrence and con were you to refufe 

oing —_ to an amiable girl, whofe artlefs affe¢tions you have 
abufed. The only compenfation you can now make for the 
bafenefs with which you defigned to a& towards me, is, by 
reftoring her to happinefs. See your beauteous child, too!— 
does not its innocent looks fpeak to your heart, and make you 
wonder at your own at Want of fortune fhall no lon- 

er be an obftacle : with my father’s confent, I will now pre- 

nt Maria with five thoufand pounds; and as for myfelf, I 
am determined to fet you the example of felf-command, by 
affuring my dear father, that my hand fhall now be entirely 
at his difpofal.”” 


The 
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The magnanimity of her conduct awed the guilty Albert 
into veneration, and he embraced his Seedaleen Maria 
with tendernefs, entreating only that Henrietta would blefs 
them with her friendthip. 

Fearing to tralt to the weaknefs of her own heayy Henri- 
etta haftened the celebration of their union as much as pofli- 
ble, and parted from them with a. calmnefs—the refult of 
confcious rectitude. As foon as fhe could recover from the 
fhock her fpirits had fuftained, fhe permitted the Baron to re- 
call D'Arcy. His amiable condu& endeared him to her, and 
the want of perfonal attractions ceafed to be a confideration. 
Convinced of her former error, fhe made atonement by the 
kindeft attention to D’Arcy, who became her hufband, after 
a fhort period had elapfed, to the heart-felt fatisfaction of the 
Baron. 

The virtuous forbearance and obedience of Henrietta was — 
rewarded by the affection of the beft of men. A friendly in- 
tercourfe was eftablifhed between the two families, and the 
happinefs of each is only infured by the felicity of the other. 





I 


ON THE CON¥UGAL CHARACTER. 


le is the remark of an elegant and modern writer,* that— 
‘¢ No man ever profpered in the world, without the una- 
nimity and co-operation of his wife: let hinwbe ever fo frugal, 
induttrious, regular, and intelligent, it will avail nothing, if 
the is profufe, diforderly, indolent, or unfaithful to the truft 
repofed in her.”’ 

The abfolute juftice of this judicious obfervation has been 
too often exemplified, in the various orders of fociety, for any 
perfon to attempt to prove its fallacy; and melancholy are 
the proofs we might daily receive of the diforders which arife 
from the difagreement of thofe who are bound to be unani- 
mous, both by the rules of reafon and the law of Heaven, 
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If the focial affections are allowed to be the inf{pirers of 
virtue and magnanimity, how is a man to be fuppofed capable 
of exerting thofe qualities, who perceives they are not likely 
to minifter to any one’s gratification? Or how can he enter- 
tain a generous complacency in himfelf, unlefs he finds thofe 
who ought to efteem him inclined to do it? He will feel lit- 
tle temptation to cultivate faculties in which no one appears 
cither to feel a pleafure or to take an intereft. 

But how different muft be the fituation of a man, who, in 
the partner of his affection, poflefles an incitement to virtue; 
and who, inthe approving {mile of her tendernefs, enjoys the 
mott refined and gratifying reward! With what {pirit and per- 
feverance will he labour in his vocation, when he knows that 
his earnings will be carefully improved! With what confidence 
will he exert himfelf, what difficulties encounter, what dangers 
meet, when he knows he is not {pending his time in vain; and 
that the gentle being, whofe intereft and happinefs are blended 
with his own, fhares in her turn dis folicitude and eafe ! 

Human life is compofed of variations: forrow and pain, 
folicitude and difappointment, enter into the hiftory of the 
moft profperous; and he is but half provided for the voyage 
of life, whovhas merely found an affociate for his days of ap- 
pinefs, whillt for the months of darkaefs and diftrefs no fym- 
pathizing partner is prepared ! 

The moralities of lite, and the duties of religion, are fo 
completely blended’ and combined, that it is impoflible to 
break through the one, without a manifeft infringement on 
the other; but, amidft all the natural ties that bind them, 
none ought to act fo ftrongly on the mind as thofe exifting 
between wite and hafband: and in how intere(ting a light do 
thofe characters appear, whofe conjugal virtues embellith the 
page eithér of the poet or'hiftorian! Who can perufe with 
coldnefs or indifference the tendernefs of an Andromache— 
the ftability of a Penelopethe ‘refolution of a Paulina—or 
the delicacy of a Lucretia?* Or who can hefitate to pro- 
nounce, that fuch characters become patterns to their fex, 

and an honour to human nature? 
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* See Mrs. Pilkington’s ** Mirsor for Young Ladies.” 
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THE OLD WOMAN. 


NO. XI. 


(Concluded from page 294.) 
 h-- wanderings of the heart, and the confequent indif- 


cretions they produced, might have been extenuated at 
a very early period of life; but the repetition of follies, when 
years have given fome experience, admits of no excufe. 
Though afhamed of my original attachment, I did not ftudy 
to redeem my credit by delicate circum{peétion, nor to win 
the efteem of the deferving, by cultivating my mind, and 
difciplining my temper. Trained up in vulgar maxims of 
pa rae vain of my perfon, and pluniing myfelf on the little 
fortune I poffeffed, I liftened only to’ the faggeftions of felf- 
love, and fpurned the advice that contradicted my favourite 
purfuits. I became a coquette, without the art of diflimula- 
tion fo neceffary in fupporting that worthlefs character; the 
moft fulfome adulation was received as a debt, not 4 compli- 
ment. I believed every perfon was fincere who paid any ho- 
mage to my charms; but when I hoped to be gratified with 
an avowal of love, I found, in general, that 'l had not been 
able to make tht wifhed-for impreffion ; or, to my forrow, 
difcovered too late, that my folly, or ill temper, on a more 
intimate acquaintance, had fet the flave at liberty, whom my 
firft appearance had enchained, 

It would only harrafs my own feelings, dear Madam, and 
tire your readers, to go through a detail of my blind credu- 
lity and frequent difappointments. In proportion as I became 
lefs flattered, I grew lefs amiable ; and, defpairing of ever 
having the good fortune to fix an admirer where I was known, 
I conceived the idea of vifiting relations or acquaintances in 
diftant counties, in hopes that [ might be more fuccefsful 
among ftrangers. Alas! I was not qualified to attract the 
rea of the fenfible and the polifhed. When thrown into 
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fociety of a higher clafs than that to which I had been accuf- 
tomed, I felt all the deficiencies of manners and education : 
I was either conftrained to involuntary filence among thofe 
whom I fancied lefs handfome than myfelf, or ran the rifque 
of expofing my ignorance whenever I opened my lips. Yet, 
though 1 had diminifhed my portion by various idle fchemes 
of obtaining a permanent fituation, I had {till enough left to 
be an object to thofe, who, having walted their own, found 
it neceflary to facrifice affection to intereft. One of this de- 
fcription ean myfelf fure was irrevocably fixed; but, by 
fome indifcretion or other, J forfeited his opinion, apd he 
embraced poverty in preference to a woman he could not love, 
and I efcaped being involved in his fate. 

At laff, when P had almoft given up every hope of matri- 
mony, and was verging wery falt to antiquated virginity, 
chance brought me acquainted with a gentleman much younger 
than myfelf, and who, having {pent his time in ftudious sel 
fuits, knew very little of the world, aud therefore was calcu- 
lated to be the dupe of every fallacious appearance. Refined 
by education, his mind was made up of fenfibility and liberal 
notions. He judged from his own celings, without looki 
for deception, becaufe he was ignorant of its practice ; and 
ae my part fo well, that, in a few weeks, I became his 
wife ; though, with fhame I own, I rather married out of 
revenge for repeated defertions, and that I might not die an 
old maid, than out of any partial regard to him. 

Being now united, however, to a man of fenfe and moral 
goodnefs, T might have paffed through life with comfort and 
fatisfaction, had I entertained, or been willing to learn, jult 
notions of conjugal duty; had I been able to practife forbear- 
ance, and to po oh domeftic fociety.; but I repaid his fond- 
nefs and attention with fullen referge; and when he pretended 
to think for himfelf, even on thofe fubjeéts on which he alone 
was competent to decide, I flew into a rage, and-taxed him 
with want of affection, on many occafions, | am now <op- 
vinged, when he was proving it in all its purity and force. 

; 4 : Senfible 
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Senfible that the only advantages I had over him were years 
and a little experience, I claimed an abfolute right of con- 
rroul, for fear he fhould dete& my weaknefs, and prefume to 
act for himiclt. Inftead of confidering that 1 was married to 
a man whofe mental powers would every day expand, while 
I was deflitute of any, and muft have known that even thofe 
perfonal charms which won his regard were faft verging to a 
decline, I negleéted every feminine art to engage him as a 
friend. $F detpifed Ins knowledge, which I could not com- 
prehend ; and ridiculed his tafte and purfuits, inftead of im- 
proving myfelt by his learning, and rendering myfelf an agree- 
able companion in the vacant hour. 

In a word,——T! was infatuated by my folly! Though bleff- 
ed with children, for whom he laboured with the moit affec- 
tion affidnity, 1 thewed the moft fovereign contempt for his 
intereft, his peace, and his credit, and eonequentl for their's. 
Jealous of the leaft public or private attention he received, I 
confidered it as a refleftion on my own want of merit, and 
refented it in fuch a manner as alienated his friends, and gave 
confidence to his enemies. Did any one praife him for thofe 
qualities which I felt were his due, I heard them with filerit 
indignation: did any one impute failings to him, which, in 
conicience; I knew he did not deferve, I rather encouraged 
than checked the converfation. 

The love of power was the predominant paflion in my 
heart ; but ill did I know how to fapport it with effect. ‘T'o 
win by gentle fafcination, to allure by a {mile, and to prompt 
by a delicate hint, were arts I difclamed. Did I difcover in 
any of our acquaintances the Jeaft partiality to my hufband, 
though the objects of my regard before, from that moment 
they c not only to be friends, but became the victims of 
my moft virulent inveétives. From the younger and more 
lovely part of my own fex, in particular, I could not endure 
he fhould ever meet with the moft common attentions of civi- 
lity; and whenever he feemed pleafed in any particular fociety, - 
I took care to fhew my fpite and fury both againft him 


and it. 
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Thefe avowals, which had I made or felt in time, would 
have faved me a world of mifery, are now the only compen- 
fation | can make for the injuries 1 have done and provoked. 
For years the unhappy man, whofe fate was linked with 
mine, bore all my malignity with patient fortitude. He, .in- 
deed, remonfiratcd, as was his duty: he adjured me, by the 
children I had produced, to correct, my ill temper, and to 
learn what was due to him and them; but fo much was my 
oppofition inflamed by his mild forbearance, that, though he 
represented, in the moft earneft terms, what mutt be the ulti- 
mate confequence of perfevering in my prejudices and faults, 
I defpifed his admonition, and dared his power. 

A long period of infelicity, folely of my own feeking, thus 
pafled away ; and though he had, in the moit pathetic man- 
ner, pointed out the neceflity of a feparation unlefs I altered 
my conduct, and [ had urged him to take this irretrievable 
{tep with as much unconcern as if my children were not to be 
involved in the event, I {till flattered myfelf that he would 
fubmit to my caprices, and acknowledge himfelf my flave.— 
Alas! I froftrated every hope I had formed, whether juft or 
unreafonable, by my obftinate folly ; and with the moft poign- 
ant pain I explain the cataflrophe. 

A lady, who had flattered herfelf in her early years that 
my hufband would pay his addreffes to her, finding herfelf dif- 
appointed for ever by his connection with me, harboured, for 
along time, the unextinguifhable thirft of revenge. . He had 
warned me againft the artifices of this woman, whofe conduct 
and motives his good fenfe had {peedily enabled him to dé- 
velope ; but, according to the malignant principles I had long 
adopted, I took care to run counter to his advice, and ad- 
mitted her as my moft confidential friend. She*faw my 
weaknefs, and profited by it for my. deftru@ion. She in- 
flamed my oppofition by the moft malevolent infinuations 
againit the honour and fidelity of my hufband. Prone to be- 
lieve every thing to his difadvantage, I behaved in fuch a 
manners, as rendered his home iieocetatle He found it 
ufelels to temporize any longer. His children he provided 
for 
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for one after another; fecured an allowance for me, fully 
adequate to what his circumftances would permit; and, having 
fairly warned me of his intentions, bade me an eternal adieu. 

I then faw the magnitude of my mifery; bat how mach was 
it increafed, when, a few days after, he fent me, under a blank 
cover, a letter he had received from the perfon whom I had 
chiefly trufted, and whofe artifices had led to this feparation, 
offering, in no difguifed terms, to be the companion of his 
fate, and commending him for the fteps he had taken. 

I was now convinced of all my mifconduét, and what @ 
different treatment he had deferved from my hands; but the 
conviction came too late to avail me. I retired to folitude 
and fhame; and, in order to foothe the heavy hours, applied 
myfelf to reading and reflection, and acquired that command 
of myfelf, which neither the calls of duty nor affection could 
ever teach. Verfed in the fchool of misfortune, through 
which I merited to pafs, [ commit my memoirs to the public. 
I have forfeited every claim to happinefs myfelf, but, in ac- 
knowledging my errors, I am making all the retribution now 
in my power, and ereéting a beacon for others, to avoid) the 
ruin I have incurred. Munetra. 

SS 


HUMAN VICISSITUDES. 
(Concluded from page 310.) 


R. Denton’s ftyle of living was fototally different from 

J what Matilda had been aceuftomed to during the lives of 
her mifguided parents, that, had fhe not been reduced to the 
moft abject ftate of poverty previous to becoming a member of 
his hofpitable abode, the change muft have appeared extreme- 
Jy ftriking; for Mrs. Denton, —— one of the molt ami- 
able, was one of the molt unfafbionable of women—No cards 
—no balls—no thickly-crowded rooms!——but a daily affem- 
blage of a few chofen friends was all’ the company the ever 
faw. Inftead of half the morning being wafted in bed, and 
the remaining part of it devoted to fhopping or unmeaning vi- 
fits, Mrs. Denton conftantly rofe at eight; and, after arrang- 
ing the domeftic affairs of the family, generally paffed the re- 
Kk3 maining 
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maining part of it in exploring the environs of the village, 
and d {covering objeéts delerving her benevolence, or in vifiting a 
dwelling for the induftrious poor, which her generofity had 
been the means of having creéted. 

The famenefs of this mode of life, and its _unconform- 
ity to Matilda’s withes, foon made her anxious to prpduce a 
change; and, abfolutely loft to every grateful feeling, the 
treated her benefactors with infulting coldnefs, and. had in- 
dulged the thought of relinguifhing their protection, when 
the arrival of their only fon, from Oxford, -gave a new turn 
to her conduct and ideas. 

The pointed inattention of the noble Duke, whom fhe had 
twice accidentally encountered fince her father’s death, and 
the determined oppofition of Mr. D ’s father to his 
union, even when he fuppofed her a rich heirefs, gave her 
very little hopes of becoming the wife of either ; but Mr. 
Denton fhe confidered as an eafy conguef; and though the 
would neither be graced with rank, nor embellifhed by a title, 
his fortane would enable her to vie with thofe who were, and 
fhe determined to play off her whole artillery of charms, to 
fecure a heart fhe previoufly difcovered had, hitherto, been 
abfolutely invulnerable. 

Mr. Denton’s fentiments were nearly as. antediluvian as 
thofe of his excellent mother; and the‘moft perfe@ lovelinefs 
of form, and regularity of features, might in vain have effay- 
ed to fubdue his heart, unlefs accompanied by the /emblance 
or reality of feeling. Miatilda’s Sagacity foon enabled her to 
make this difcovery, and fhe began her attack upon the pene- 
trable fide: inftead of remaining in bed until noon, fhe met 
the family when they afflembled at breakfalt, accompanied 
Mrs. Denton in her benevolent haunts, and began to lament 
the years that had been loft to the refined gratification of be- 
nevolence and humanity. This appearance of a virtue, to 
which fhe had no pretenfion, not only impofed upon the mind 
of the ingenuous young man, but totally altered the opinion 
of his parents, who generoufly afcribed all the improprieties 
of her former condud to the force of habit, and the influence 
ofeducation, and congratulated themfelves upon being inftru- 
mental 
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feelings. 

As Matilda foon perceived that the pains fhe was at to dif- 
guifé her real fentiments were crowned ’with the fuccefs fhe 
had expected, her incitements to perfeverance, of courfe, 
became ftronger ; and fhe had foon the gratification not only 
of receiving an offer from Edward Denton, but hearing it 
fanctioned by his parents’ approbation, * 

The Doétor’s intimacy in the Earl of E ’s family 
gave that gentleman an opportunity of becoming acquainted 
with his intentions towards his fon ; and conceiving there was 
no longer any reafon to oppofe Mr. D ’s return to Eng- 
land, he directed him to do it, ‘as foon as he had completed 
his embafly; and Matilda accidentally met him at the Opera 
on the day previous to that fixed upon for her nuptials. 

Abfence, which is allowed to increafe an affeétion founded 
on efeem, generally leflens that which owes its origin to deau- 
ty; and Mr. D heard the account of his former fa. 
vourite’s intended marriage with a degree of coldnefs border- 
ing upon indifference. 

Mortified at the diftance of his falutation, and vexed at 
the precipitancy of her plans, the difappointed Matilda return- 
ed to the abode of her intended parents with a heart piqued 
by neglect, agonized by coldnefs, and throbbing with tender- 
nefs! ‘To give her hand to one man, whillt her affections 
were devoted to another, was. no uncommon circumftance in 
the catalogue of fafhionable events; but that the man on 
whom fhe had beftowed them fhould appear infenfible of the 
value of the gift, or forgetful of the eflimation he had once 
fet upon it, was a diltrefs fhe was neither prepared to meet 
with fortitude, nor fuftain with compofure; and, after a night 
fpent in the molt paintul reflections, fhe arofe at the dawn of 
day, feverith from agitation, and difeafed. from difappoint- 
ment. 

‘The impatient lover, unable to repofe, arofe at an hour 
as early as his miftrefs; and whilft he was anticipating the 
moft romantic dreams of happinels, fhe was ftudying the moft 
plaufible 
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plaufible method of de{troying them, and endeavouring to af- 
fign a juft pretence for delaying a ceremony, which now feem- 
ed ig with horror, 

er planning and rejecting a variety of {chemes, fhe at 
laft refolved to make fckne/s her encufe ; and, undrefling her- 
felf with the utmoft expedition, impatiently awaited the fer- 
vant’s entrance. 

Scarcely had the returned to the region of repofe, and ar- 
yanged her apparel in the order the had found them, when her 
favourite domeftic entered the apartment, and, with a figni- 
ficant enquiry of * how fhe had refted,’ informed her that Mr. 
Denton was waiting with impatience. 

«© Excellent young man!’ {aid fhe, in a tone fcarcely audi- 
ble, “ I feel more for Ais difappointment than my own fuffer- 
ings, though a are keen indeed!’ ‘Then, uttering a groan 
of agony, the defired the doétor might be immediately fum- 


The credulous domeftic, impofed upon by the deception, 
in{tantly flew with the melancholy intelligence ; and fo well 
did the impoftor carry on the deceit, that the judicious phy- 
fician was completely duped. She complained of the moft 
agonizing pain in her bones, which deprived her of the ufe of 
every limb; and declared that her {fufferings were fo complete- 
ly great, that fhe could not exift twelve hours beneath them ! 

he amiable young man, fhocked at the intelligence, earn- 
eftly befought admifhon into her ehamber ; but, declaring her- 
felf incapable of beholding his agitation, fhe avoided the fight 
of the being, whofe happinefs fhe was artfully endeavouring 
to deltroy. 

Under pretence of requiring the fervant’s afliftance, the 
contrived to have her conitantly in her prefence; and, by half- 
exprefied fentences of anguifh and difire/s, awaken that curio- 
fity inherent in her bofom. 

That her miftrefs's mind was more difeafed than her dody, 
was a dilcovery the fagacious female could eafily make; but 
to divine the cauje of the diftreiling evil, required greater pe- 
netration than fhe poffefled, and the began to defpair of ob- 
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taining her defires, when Matilda faintly enquired—* Whe- 
ther fhe had ever been in love ? 

«© That queltion, Madam,”’ faid. the delighted Abigail, 
“ opens a wound which Time can never cure; for, alas! mine 
is a hopelefs pafjion !” 

Whether that circumftance was really the cafe, or whe- 
ther Betty had penetrated into the caufe of her mittrefs’s 
difeafe, is not of confequence to the prefent tale ; but Matilda, 
rejoiced at finding a participater in her fufferings, frankly re- 
lated her affeétions for Mr. D , declaring that the fhould 
never have confented to the projected union, had fhe not been 
told that he was married to another. 

The pliant fenfibility of the attached dependant led her not 
only to lament the diftreffes of her miltrefs, but to offer her 
fervices to leffen or remove them; and Matilda, delighted at 
this proof of her fidelity, refolved to intruft her with a letter 
to her inconftant favourite. 

This refolution, fo completely degrading, was no fooner 
formed than imprudently executed; and Betty, under pres 


tence of vifiting a fick parent, conveyed the following letter 
to the aftonifhed D——. 








TO THE HON. CHARLES D 





“ Te cruelty of your condutt, 
and the infenfibility of your nature, has brought on a difeafe 
that threatens my de(truction! Say you pity tell me that 
you Jove and exiftence then will become fupportable ! 

** [ had vainly imagined affection was transferable, and 
that tendernefs, like Denton’s, muft have met with a return, 
The fight of you has convinced mé of my error, and proved 
that my rebe!lious heart difdains fubmiflion to another mafer ! 
“* Oh, Charles !—fovereign of my deftiny — difpofer of my 
fate | how can I fubmit to bonds that would for ever tear 
thee from me! My heart revolts at the bare idea, and I look 
with horror on the mariage {tate ———Denton, J cannot— 
will not be thy wife! 











« Does 
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*¢ Does the Earl remain inflexible? Are you wholly de- 
sendant on his bounty? Can ho method be devifed to induce 
bio to confent to my alliance ? Or muft [ facrifice both wealth 
and fame to flimre the love of him who fways my heart? 

* Anfwer thefe queftions, thou obje&t of my tendernefs, 
and rclieve the anxiety of your own Matitpa.” 

Whether the animating ftyle of this difgraceful epiftle had 
rekindled that flame which abfence had appeared to have ex- 
tinguithed, or whether Mr. D ’s vamity had been flat- 
tered by the facritice his miftrefs had refolved to make, I 
cannot pretend to fay; but Betty returned with the facceed- 
ing epiftle, which completely confirmed het miftrefs in her 
abandoned project. 





TO MATILDA. 


“< For me !—is it for me that 
Matilda is ready to make fo great a facrifice! Can I believe 
the delufive declaration? Beloved of my heart—object of 
my tendernefs—animater of my exiftence—how fhal! } thank 
thee for this condefcending greatnefs !—how fhall I exprefs 
the fulnefs of my gratitude ! 

“« A life devoted to the happinefs of fo enchanting a mif- 
trefs will be but a poor compenfation for the favours fhe bes 
ftows! Would to Heaven, my angel, I could give you a 
fatisfactory reply to the queftions you demand ; but my father, 
alas! is inexorable! I may remain fiagle; but if I marry, he 
mult fele® the objeét. 

“ Your amiable Confidant has promifed to obtain me an 
interview, and allow me an opportanity of expreffing the ex- 
cefs of my love, the warmth of my paflion, and the refine- 
ment of my tendernefs. We will then devife the means of 
removing you from a {cene which mutt be hourly painful, and 
placing you under the protedion of him, who will ever be 
your faithful and devoted friend, Cuartes D—. 

« P,S, Take care of your precious health, my angel 
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‘The exceflive joy which the infatuated girl expreffed at the 
perufal of this animated epiftle, proved, at once, the excels 
of her attachment, and the depravity of her heart; but, anx- 
ious as fhe was to fee her declared admirer, the was aware 
that an interview in the Dodtor’s houfe muft be attended with 
the utmoft danger, and her emiffary was inftandy difpatched 
to prevent it. 

‘“ The unfufpecting Dogor had repeatedly preferibed a trial 
of the warm bath ; and Matilda now refolved to avail herfelf 
of this advice, to obtain the defired interview, and arrange 
her {chemes for her final departure; and Betty was fent to 
towa, under preteace of having the bath prepared for her mif- 
trefs’s reception. 

As Matilda allowed herfelf fufficiently recovered from her 
intenfe agony to fupport the motion of a carriage, there was 
no lenger any excufe for declining the vifits of hey difappoint- 
ed lover; and {0 completely did the veil ber defigns under 
the mafk of tendernefs, that the moft fagacious obferver 
could pot have penetrated into them.” 

With all the folicitude of the moft delicate pafhon,’ and 
with all the warmth of refined affeation, he |amented the cir- 
cumftance which had delayed his happinefs, and conjured her 
to ule every meafure in her power to regain that on 
which depended his own felicity. 

Whilft the deceiving Matilda was thus pratctiling ber de- 
figning arts upon the credulity of the amiable Edward, her 
more-fayoured lover was bufily employed in fecuring t- 
ments for her reception, and in pointing out (by letters) the 
necefity of an immediate elopement; and fo perfuafive were 
the arguments he ufed upon the occafion, that thé readily con- 
fented to the fcheme, and the next morning put him imto the 
poflefon of his unworthy prize. 

As Matilda had quitted the prote@ion of the worthy Dr. 
Denton uader pretence of going to the bath, the apprehen- — 
fions of her lover were not awakened for feveral hours after 
her departure ; but when double the tume had elapfed that fhe 
might have returned, his folicitude became ees 
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and, ordering his horfe, he rode immediately to the place to 
which fhe had pretended to be going. 

The excefs of his difappointment, and the force of his cha- 

in, was ftrikingly difplayed in all his a@ions ; but when 
time had cooled the excefs of his mortification, he congratu- 
lated himfelf upon his fortunate efcape, and thought taly of 
Matilda as an unhappy young woman who had bartered hap- 

inefs for the indulgence of paflion, whofe lofs of virtue he 
th blamed and lamented. 

The Earl was for fome time ignorant of the meafure ; but 
the moment he was made acquainted with it, he felt alarmed 
for the confequences that might enfue, and abfolutely infifted 
upon his fon’s immediate union with the lady he had long in- 
tended for him, between whofe father and his Lordfhip a 
ftrong intimacy had for years fubfifted; and the obedient fon, 
charmed by novelty,-made no refiftance to the propofal. 
Matilda’s temper had deftroyed his repofe, and the violence 
of her love fatiated his affeétion ; therefore he looked forward 
to the circumftance that would eternally feparate them with a 
mixture of hope, gratification, and delight. 

Thus totally abandoned by the obje& of her affeétion, and 
defpifed by the being whom fhe perfectly adored, her grief and 
refentment became unbounded, and it was with difficulty the 
was prevented from deftroying her exiftence. No arts of fe- 
duction had been praétifed to deceive her; no {nares for vir- 
tue infidioufly difplayed ; but an innate depravity had cor- 


rupted her heart, and taught her to defpife the forms of de- 
cency. 

Though Mr. D had been inftrumental to her ruin, 
he certainly had not been the occafion of it ; and though he 
felt himfelt bound to fecure her again{t poverty, he did not 
think her entitled to the enjoyment of affluence. A ey 


allowance of fifteen pounds was regularly to be paid, if the 
-would refide in ihe country; and a butler, who had married 
out’of the Earl’sfervice, was ready to receive her as a boarder 
‘upon the moit moderate terms. es 
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This propofal was difdainfully refufed; and, roufed by the 
indignity the fancied the had received, fhe improvidently refufed 
the leaft affiftance. Her charms were yet in their full meri- 
dian, and the doubted not their fuccefs upon fome unenflaved 
heart. In this @xpeétation the was not d:fappointed, and fhe 
became the companion of a yoang nobleman of diftinétion. 

Thus plunged into the very gulf of vice, the became totally 
dead to the voice of virtue; and, after undergoing a variety 
of tranfitions, was difcovered by the worthy Doaor Denton 
in a fitaation that would have made humanity fhudder! His 
benevolence and fkill arrived too late ; and though his gene- 
rofity refcued her from the depth of poverty, his abilities were 
unable to fave her life, and the expired in the twenty-ninth 
year of her age, a dreadful monument of human frailty ! 




















— 
A Third Letter from a Correfpondent who ftyles himfelf 
AN OBSERVER, 





MR. EDITOR, 


PON te-perufing the Addrefs to the Public which is at 

tached to the firft number of the Lady's Mufeum, I 
cannot help thinking you are imperceptibly deviating from 
the original defign of your judicious and la e undettaking, : 
and that, from a defire of being confidered amufing, you are, 
in fome degree, lofing the power of become an snproving 
companion. 

I am led to make this remark, Sir, from obferving that a 
very large portion of your receat publications havebeen occu- 
pied by ftories which come rather under the former than the 
latter denomination. A {tory that I have now under my eye 
(and that has been continued for fome months) may have. a 
very moral tendency, yet 1 am inclined to think, if yt 
had occupied fourteen inftead of ffty, pages, it would have 
been as much as ought to have been devoted to that kind of 
writing, and it would then have left a vacancy for infertions 
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more calculated to improve the minds, and correct the imper- 
fections of the youthful part of your numerous readers. In 
fhost, Mr. Editor, I fee fo many vices which call loudly for 
corre@ion, and fo wens follies which demand extermination, 
that, in a work peculiarly addrefled to the Female fex, I 
think nothing fhould be inferted but what tends to improve, 
though it may be neceflary to conceal the defign under the veil 
of amufement. 

It may poflibly, Sir, appear fingular that a man, abfolutely 
verging towards his fixtieth year, without ever having entered 
into any matrimonial engagement, fhould feel any great degree . 
of intereft in the welfare of that fex with whom he had never 
been intimately connefed; but a natural tendernefs for them 
all, and a peculiar regret for the imperfedions of one (who was 
the occafion of his life being devoted to celibacy), has been 
the means of infpiring an ardent defire in his bofom to caution 
the weak, inftruct the unwary, fupport the virtuous, and re- 
form the wicked, 

The character which a defire for promoting the welfare of 
this interefting part of the creation has procured me, is that of 
an eccentric, old-faftioned fellow, who is fond of intruding an- 
tediluvian notions into the modern circles of elegance and re- 
finement. But, intruth, Mr. Fditor, I am inchned to think 
that old opinions, like old wine, improve by time and {toring ; 
and I heartily with that a few of our grandmothers’ fentiments 
could obtain credit in this more enlightened age. 

In my two former letters upon the fubfeét of Female Educa- 
tion, I endeavoured to convince, by the force of example, all 
parents, in the middling rank of life, of the impropri- 
ay and danger which was attached to the prefent y em 

opted by them ; but I fhal! now addrefs myfelf to thofe in a 


more elewated {phere ; who, from their exalted fituation and 

extenfive influence, ought to be doubly careful of their chil- 
dren's education. 

When I hear the young men of the prefent age exclaiming 

— matrimony, and condemning the frivolous manners and 

pated turn of the fair fex, I am always inclined Wome 
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that the cenfure ought to fall upon the mothers, rather than the 
daughters ; for how can a young woman be expected to become 
a dome(ticated charaéter, who, from the time of life when the 
ought to have been confined to her nurfery, has been conftant- 
ly introduced into feenes of gaiety and diffipation? Or how 
can it be — that a mind uninftructed in every rational 
purfuit thould not require a conftant change of ungratifying 
pleafures ? 

The important tafk of education, which by nature and pro- 
vidence was defigned to fall to the cuntveal hai has, by the 
perverfion of habit, and to the difprace of reafon, thamefully 
been tranfmitted to thofe whom intereft or misfortune have 
induced to undertake the charge ; and whil(t the unnatural 
mother is thoughtlefsly whirled into the vortex of diffipation, 
her unfortunate offspring is probably either acquiring habits 
which deftroy her repofe, or languifhing after enjoyments that 
end in ruin! 

Education, on the part of the mother (fays an ingenious 
author), ought to commence from the moment fhe has the 
profpect of being fuch ; for by a minute attention to her own 
health the may lay the foundation of a good conftitution for 
her child. 

When I complain againft an evil, Mr. Editor, which 
threatens to deftroy the very foundation of domeftic harmony, 
T do not prefume to fay that its influence is univerfal, or that 
there are no inftances, among the Aigher orders of fociety, ot 
mothers fulfilling every duty attached to the foft name. A 
Harrington, alone, would be fufficient to confute the charge. 
But I would with to convince the youthful parent that a mo- 
ther’s influence, when properly direéted, is no lefs powerfully 
acknowledged by our /ex than her own; for what ingenuous 
young man ever confidered Female con{traint oppreflive, or 
longed to be emancipated from the filken fetters an affedionate 
mother had placed upon his pafhons? He may feel uneafy at» 
the reftraint of parental authority—he may figh for the poffef- 
fion of uncontrouled independence—yet he fubmits, without 
repining, to the perfuafive influence of her milder reafon, and 
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in the approving fmile of her tendernefs feels amply compenfated 
for conilraint and difappointment. However perverfe his dif- 
pofition, or however hard his heart, who like a mother is 
capable of reforming the one, or making an impreflion on the 
py Or who hke her has the power of encouraging the 
tumid, reprefling the bold, fubduing the ftubborn, or confirm. 
ing the irrefolute ? 

Great as are the advantages which a young man may derive 
from the experienced counfel of an informed mother, they 
are light in comparifon of thofe which the other fex mutt en- 
joy from the folicitude and precaution of an able advifer. It 
is a mother, only, who can completely enter into the feelings, 
the aveakneffes, and the neceffities of a young Female entering on 
anunknown, varying, and tempeftuous ocean ; for, recollea- 
ing what fhe felt and feared, what the needed, and how the 
was relieved,—fhe, alone, can be capable either of prevent- 
ing, or remedying, thofe inconveniences to which all the fex 
are indifcriminately prone. 

The advantages which a Female derives, in point both 
of religion and morality, from a mother’s care, are infinitely 
greater than thofe of the other fex; for whilft the former 
are daily witneiling fome {triking proof of genuine fenfibility, 
the latter are generally thrown mto {cenes where principle is 
difregarded, and feeling defpifed ; and where, unlefs his mind 
is fufficiently vigorous to retain the imprethons of early tuition, 
it will, in all probability, fall a facrifice to popular prejudice, 
or bad example. 

To reform by precept, convince by argument, or enforce 
by example, the important duties which are connected with 
the maternal character, is the only motive which has induced 
me to become the champion of domettic privileges ; and to 
convince thofe who bear the tender game of mother, that both 
the. temporal and eternal happinefs of their children depends 
upon the early culture of their minds, and the endeavours of 
a parent to eradicate every unamiable tendency, and prevent 








the force of habit from ftrengthening imperfections derived 


from ature. And knowing, Mr. Editor, that the power of 
example 
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example has convinced, when the molt eloquent advice has 
failed, 1 thall. clofe my obfervations upon domeltic duties by 
inferting a ftory, big with the misfortunes which refulted from 
the neglect of them. 


SELINA DANVERS. 


Youna, gay, thoughtlefs, and diflipated,—what muft have 
been the fituation of Eliza Benfon at being made acquainted 
with the total deftru€tion of her father’s fortune, and being 
told, that fhe mutt either confent within a week to unite her- 
felf to a man older than her father, or fubmit to all the degra- 
dations attendant on the moft humble {phere ? 

The tranfition was too great to be fubmitted to by a girl who 
had been taught to confider the gifts of fortune as abfolutely 
effential to the /upport of exiflence, and fhe immediately con- 
fented to receive the attentions of a man whom fhe both hated 
and defpifed. 

A fumptuous houfe, elegant equipage, and\a numerous 
eftablifhment, to a mind like Eliza’s, compenfated for the 
want of domeltic harmony, refined friendthip, and mutual 
tendernefs ; and, totally ablorbed in pleafure and diflipation, 
fhe forgot what was due both to her hafband and herfelf. 

This inattention, both to Maydwell’s happinefs and her 
own fame, though completely lamentable in itfelf, was {till 
more melancholy in its confequences ; for the unfortanate ob- 
je&t of thefe memoirs, who made her appearance in the world 
about a twelvemonth after this mercenary marriage, was totally 
left to the management of interefted domeftics, and, whilft its 
unnatural mother was revelling in all the pleafures the metro- 
polis afforded, was often pining for that tendernefs a parent 
only can beftow. 

This total negle@ on the part of its unfeeling mother was 
attended with confequences naturally to be expected ; for the, 
child, though {trikingly lovely in its perfon, was extremely 
unhealthy in its conititution, and during the firft eight years 
of its life was conftantly under the care of phyficians and apo» 
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thecaries. At that period Mr. Maydwell infifted upon its 
being placed at fchool; and, from the regularity which was 
practifed there, the little Selina recovered that degree of na- 
tural health which had been facrificed to miftaken manage- 
ment and the falfe indulgence of dependants. 

Though Mrs. Maydwell had neither teftified fondnefs nor fo- 
licitade for her infant daughter during the time fhe refided at 
home, yet, by a natural propenfity to whim and caprice, the 
moment fhe was fent to fchool, fhe pretended fhe could not 

rt the privation of her fociety; and whenever fhe vifited 
the child, painted the delufive pleafures fhe would have parti- 
cipated (had the been fuffered to {tay at home) in fuch glow- 
ing colours, that it was impoflible for her to remain contented 
m fo different a fituation; and the continued complaints the 
made againft the fchool, at length induced her complying fa- 
ther to yield to her folicitation, and fhe was taken from fchool 
at the very moment it was moit requifite fhe fhould have re- 
mained at it. 

Though Mr. Maydwell’s fortune was fufficiently ample to 
enable his wife to indulge her boundlefs paffion for expenfive 
pleafures, yet her entertainments were often uncrowded, and 
fhe bepan to figh for that attention and adoration which had 
Sorcaetle been paid to her youthful charms. Fourteen fhe al- 
lowed rather too early an age to introduce a young girl into 
public; yet, could /be, who had been accuftomed to have her 

rties filled with the moft elegant and fafhidnable men of the 

wn, fupport the idea of feeing them totally neglected ( which 
certainly would have been the cafe, unlefs fome new magnet 
was placed to attract them)? No—impofhble! The novelt 
of Selina’s perfon, the lovelinefs of her face, and, above all, 
the livelinefs of her converfation, would draw around her the 
whole circle of animating beaux, and fhe would once more 
Beliold her parties become the theatre of tafte, and the region 
of fafhion ! 
’ This refolution, once formed, there was no poffibility of 
oOnitroverting ; and, notwithitanding the remonftrances of her 
. too- 
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too-complying hufband, Selina became a member of this difhi- 
pated coterie 

Vanity, which had always been a leading feature in this un- 
fortunate girl’s character, was by this ill-judged introduction 
fo completely flattered and encouraged, that fhe foon began 
to think herfelf the moft perfect work in God's creation ; and 
though her perfon was certainly uncommonly lovely, yet 
fhe fo thoroughly difgufted the men by the excefs of her va- 
nity, that fhe had completed her feventcenth year without 
ever having received an offer of marriage. + 

A con{tant round of gaiety and diffipation allowed no fpare 
moments for the cultivation of the mind; and an underftand- 
ing, naturally quick and lively, became, from the lightnefs of 
the fubjeéts which occupied it, weakly childifh, and triflingly 
inconflant. . 

A remarkable fondne/s for his country feat on the part of 
Mr. Maydwell had been the means of preventing his Lady 
from gratifying her inclination of pafling the fummer at the 
different Watering-places ; for, as he confented to her one 
ing eight months of the year at their houfe in Grofvenor 
Square, the could not objec to ftaying the other four at one 
of the moft beautiful feats in Berkfhire But, at length, indif- 
pofition procured what perfuafion could not accomplith, and 
the diflipated wife and unthinking daughter heard the delight- 
ful intelligence, that they were to pafs the fammer at Brighton. 
Though they went as the companions of an invalid hafband 
and father, it was not to be fuppofed they were able to en- 
counter the gloomy horrors of a fick-chamber, or that theit 
pleafures were to be abridged by the melancholy complaints of 
a difeafed relation. No!—They entered with avidity into 
every fcene of gaiety, and had the gratification of fading 

themfelves followed and admired by all the young men whom 
chance or connedion brought into the lift of their acquaintance, 

Amongit the number of thofe who came under the formet 
rae ot gentleman of the name of Danvers, the fon 
of a cletgyman im the northern of part of England, who was 

prefumptive 
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prefumptive heir to an ancient title, and who had unexpect- 
edly come into the poffeflion of a very large fortune. Selina’s 
beauty initantly captivated his heart ; and though he lamented 
her excefhve tondnefs for diflipation, he fancied it proceeded 
from her being unaccuftomed to the pleafures of it ; and vainly 
imagined, that when once fhe had experienced the fallacy of 
fuch enjoyments, fhe would return with double delight to the 
joys of domeftic happinefs, and acknowledge, that refined 
felicity could only be derived from the fatisfaction which is 
experienced in a confined circle. This miftaken opinion of 
Selina’s charaéter induced him to make immediate propofals 
to her father, who, delighted at the profpeét of uniting his 
child to a man of fuch unblemifhed reputation, immediately 

ave a joyful confent ; and as Selina felt partial to the hand- 
Some perfon of her intended, the ceremony was performed 
without delay. 

That love, of which deauty alone had been the fource, be- 

n to decline upon the fecurity of poffefhon; and when Dan- 
vers found that the opinion he had formed of his wife’s cha- 
racter had been abfolutely erroneous, the weaknefs of his con- 
duét foured his temper, and he became fretful, petulant, and 
untoward. 

Selina, inftead of attempting to fubdue the violence of this 
afperity, increafed it, by refolving to follow her owzn inclina- 
tions ; and, when he in/fifled upon an alteration in her courfle 
of life, pofitively refused the flighteft deviation. 

As the friend of Danvers, / qwas called upon, and endea- 
voured to convince him that éindue/s might aecomplifh what 
compulfion could not procure, and prevailed upon him to try 
the effect; but the mifguided girl, fancying herfelf injured by 
the authority of a hufband, ablolutely infifted upon an imme- 
diate feparation. 

The fatal articles were no fooner figned, than the gay and 
diflipated imagined themfelves authorized to lay their own 
fchemes for the unfortunate Selina’s feduction ; and not hav- 
ing ftrength of mind to guard her own honour, and havi 
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relinquithed the protection of him who weuld have fecured it, 
the fell an eafy victim to their defigns, 

This, Mr. Editor, is no fAditious tale; and if the relation 
of it fhould be attended with the defired effect, it will com- 
pletely gratify the mind of, 

Your’s, fincerely, 

















An Observer. 





SCHOOL of ARTS. 


NO. V. 


A new Method of making Pidures of Birds with their natural © 


cathers. ' 


ent? take a thin board or pannel of deal, or wainfcot 
well-feafoned, that it may not fhrink; then fmoothl 

pafte on it white paper, and let it dry; and if the wood cal 
its colour through, you may ~— on a fecond paper, and it 
will be whiter : let the fecond paper dry, then get ready any 
bird that you would reprefent, and draw it as exact as may 
be on your papered pannel, of its natural fize [middle-fized 
birds are the beft for this work]; then paint what pround- 
work, or tree, or other thing you defign to fet your bird on, 
together with the bill and legs of the bird in water-colours, 
leaving the bird to be covered with its own natural feathers. 
You mutt firft prepare the part to be feathered, by laying on 
pretty thick gum arabic, diflolved in water, with a large hair 
pencil; and then lay the pannel flat, and let it dry hard, and 
when dry cover it with your gum-water a fecond time, and 
let it dry; and then a third, in cafe you do not find it lie 
with a good body on the paper; the thicknefs of a shilling, 
when dried hard, is fufficient. When your piece is thus pre- 
pared, take the feathers off from the bird, as you ufe them, 
beginning always at the tail and points of the wing, and work- 
ing upwards to the head, obferving to cover that part of your 
draught with the feather that you take from the ron part in 
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your bird, letting them fall one over another in their natural 
order. You muft prepare your feathers by cutting off the 
downy part that is about their bottoms ; and the larger fea- 
thers mult have the infides of their fiafts fhaved off with a 
knife, to make them lie flat; the quills of their wings mutt 
have their inner webs clipped off, that, in laying them, the 
gum may hold them by their fhatts. When you begin to lay 
them, take a pair of {teel pliers to hold the feathers in, and 
have fome gum-water, not too thin, and a large pencil ready 
to moiflen the gummed ground-work by little and little as you 
work it, then lay your feathers on the moiitened parts, which 
muft not be waterifh, but fomething tacky or clammy, to hold 
the feathers. You fhould prepare a parcel of {mall leaden 
weights, in the form of fugar-loaves, which you may cafl in 
fand, by firft making holes in its furface with a pointed {tick. 
Thefe weights will be neceffary to fet on the feathers you 
have newly laid on, to hold them to the gum till they are dry 
and fixed; but you muft be cautious, Tet the gum come 
through the feathers, for it not only fmears them, but fticks 
to the bottoms of the weights, and you will be apt to pull off 
the feathers with the weights, which will diforder your work. 
When you have wholly covered your bird with feathers, you 
muft, with a little thick gum, {tick on a piece of paper, cut 
round, of the bignefs, and in the place of the eye, which you 
mutt colour like the eye of the bird. When the whole is dry, 
drefs the feathers round the outline that may chance to ftare 
a little, and reétify what may be mended in any other part ; 
then lay a fheet of clean paper upon it, and on that a heavy 
book, or fome fuch thing, to prefs it: after which it may be 
preferved in a frame covered with a glafs. 


THEATRICALS. 


April 2. T Covent Garden Theatre a new Mufical Enter- 
tainment was prefented, for the firft time, 
under the title of “ THe Otp CLotnesman 3” but, after 


‘two nights’ performance, it was withdrawn. Its want of fuc- 


cefs has, perhaps, occafioned the author to conceal his ae 
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April 8. A new play, in three atts (or rather an altera- 
tion from Kotzebue’s * Riccaibeiee) under the title of 
‘ ‘Tue Birtu-pay,”’ was prefented, for the firft time, at 
the above Theatre, and received with very great applaufe.— 
It has fince been frequently repeated with fuccefs, and will 
add to the well-earned reputation of Mr. Dibdin, junior, au- 
thor of * The Few and Do&or, Five Thoufand a Year,” &c. 

At Drury Lane Theatre, the fame evening, Mr. Bannitter, 
jua. brought forward, for his benefit, a new farce, called 
“ Tue Twins; or, Is ir He, or nis Broruer,’ written 
by Mr. Lewis, author of “ The Caflle Spedire,”” &c. .'This 
was a pleafing trifle, and was pretty well received, but has 
not fince been performed. 











April 12. Kotzebue’s ** Count or Burcunpy” (ad- — 


apted to the Englith ftage, as was advertifed, by Mr. Pope, 
the aétor) was performed for that gentleman’s benefit, at Co- 
vent Garden, and received with moderate approbation. In 
the alterations nothing appeared of fufficient importance to give 
Mr. Pope any title to Aterary diftin@ion. 

April 16. “ Sunsains aFtTer Rain,” a new Farce, 
was prefented, for the firlt time, for Mr. Munden's benefit, 
and was cordially received. A fecond reprefentation was 
announced for the following evening; but as that did not take 
place, we conclude that it has been withdrawn. 

April 22. For the benefit of Mrs. Fordan, a new play, 
called “ Tue East tnwpian,” was brought forward, at Drury 
Lane, and received with applaufe. In fome parts it re- 
fembled The Chapter of Accidents, in others The School for 
Scandal ; but although there was not much swan either in 
the characters or plot, yet the whole was conducted with great 
fkill. Some of the fcenes were deeply interefting, and fome 
of the writing very fine. The performers, Jordan, 
Mrs. Powell, Kemble, Bannifter, &c. made a happy difplay 
of their abilities; and the piece was given out for another per- 
formance without a diffenting voice. Mr. Lewis, author of 
“¢ The Caftle Spe@re,’’ is the writer of this piece. 
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CABINET OF FASHION, 


ELEGANT COLOURED ENGRAVINGS. 








MORNING DRESS. 


Firft Figure. Plain gown, French grey; handkerchief 
white fatin trimmed with black lace; {mall round hat, black 
velvet, with broad filver bandeau, filver taffel on the top, and 
a wreath of flowers. Yellow leather thoes. 

Second Figure. Bonnet de nuit yellow muflin, radiated to 
the top, and faftened by a rofette of lace ; bandeau of muflin ; 
round the front edged with lace, with a rofette of lace on the 
forehead. Demi habillement and petticoat of yellow muflin 
trimmed with lace. Handkerchief drawn cloie round the 
neck, with frills of lace. Yellow thoes. 


FULL DRESS. 


Firft Figure. The Greek veit, of blue muffin, faftened by 
a diamond clafp on the right fhoulder, with a filver girdle and 
trimming of filver round the dkirt ; plain gown, with fleeves 
very fhort, anda neat plaiting round the neck and fleeves.— 
Turban, a la Grec, blue muflin, with filver bandeau, and 
oftrich feathers. Shoes blue filk. 

Second Figure. Head-drefs, drop-curls round the face, con- 
fined by a flat bandeau; two bandeaus of hair plaized, crofliing 
in front, with loofe feather-curls on the top and back of the 
head, and a fingle lock falling on the meck behind, Plain 
round gown, with broad cuffs. of Jace, and fhort cloak of pink 
muflin, faftened to the fhoulders and waift by braces of crim- 
fon velvet embroidered with gold, which terminate in gold 
cord and taffels. ‘The cloak edged with gold, and drawn up 
on the left fide. Shoes pink filk. | 
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REVIEW OF FEMALE LITERATURE. 


Stri@ures on the Modern Syftem of Female E ducation ; with 
a View of the Principles and Condu@ prevalent among Women 


of Rank and Fortune. By Hannah More. 2 vols. Los. 
Cadell and Davis. 


W: fincerely hail the acceflion to Female Literature 
announced and contained in thefe volumes, by an au- 
thor fo acceptable, not only to her fair filters, but allo to the 
world at large. From the concern the takes in the principles 
and manners of women in the fuperior fpheres of fociety, we 
fhould be apprehenfive thufe in fubordinate {tations were over- 
looked. In that cafe, we might have been tempted to rank even 
her labours among their’s who exhautt all their attentions on the 
few, and regard the many with perfect migra” For though 
we admit the influence of the great to have confiderable weight 
in regulating the manners of the low, we know, at the fame 
time, that the multitude and their matters are reciprocally af- 
fected by each other; that it is morally impoflible for the lat- 
ter to be virtuous while the former continues vicious; and 
that, to the reformation of the former, a certain mealure ot 
tuition is as indifpenfable as example. This we obferve.only 
by the bye, and to meet a very common defect in almolt all 
treatifes on education we have feen, Female Tuition excepted, 
that the rifing generation only a ple of fortune and 
fafhion are confidered, while thofe of e mafs of the commnu- 
M m nity 


VOL. Ik. 








































































































998 LADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 





nity are in general omitted. An opinion, we are fearful, 
which grows more and more into fafhion, every day, from a 
common averfion to the principles of equality, which have 
recently done fo much mifchief, as one extreme habitually 
generates another. From this charge, however, our authorels 
is honourably exempted, by her Cheap Repofitory of mail 
Trads tor the information of the laborious poor. And we 
attend more impartially to her laudable efforts in fubjugating 
immorality, under the impofing femblance of liberality, or an 
enlightened ftate of polifhed fociety ; that the is at equal pains 
to refcue the ignorant and barbarous from its fata! vaflalage ; 
and that, in her appreciation, the minds of peafants are as 
precious and deferving culture and direction as thofe of 
princes. 

Our author's principal folicitude is for the young, whofe 

efervation from the contagion of ill example, ill advice, and 
ill condu&, feems to be her exclufive aim. Many of thefe, 
as fhe well obferves, who have as yet taken no decided part, 
who are juft launching on the ocean of life, juft about to lofe 
their own convictions, and, to counteract their better propen- 
fities, unreluctantly yielding themfelves to be carried down 
the tide of popular practices, fanguine and confident of fafety : 
—It is to thefe giddy, unthinking creatures, our author ap- 

lies all her addrefs in convincing them, before the growth 
and obftinacy of evil paffions render all reafoning ufelefs, 
and all conviction impracticable ; that, when once embarked 
in the popular caufe and tinGured by the fafhionable rage of 
irreligion, it will be no longer eafy or ufeful to fay to their 
habits, their principles, or their inclinations thus far fhall 
ye go, and no farther ! 

Avate of the delicate ground on which fhe ftands, and the 
invidious expofure fhe cannot help making of feminine impro- 
pricty, from the tafk fhe thus impofes on herfelf, her Intro- 
duction is intended to anticipate and anfwer fuch objections as 
may be oppofed to her conduct. This part of her work be- - 
trays a flrewdnefs and poignancy of remark which {trongl 
excite the reader's curiofity to the perufal of the whole. i 
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reconciles Kim to the good intention of the author, removes 
whatever prepoffefions he may have entertained againft her, 
and gives him a very fenfible intereft in her favour. The fen- 
fibility which it difcovers, may, notwithf{tanding, fubject 
her to fome degree of occafional mortification. In many 
of our fathionable circles, compofed of female wits and male 
libertines, fhe will inevitably incur the a of a prude 
as her work has already been f{tigmatifed as a fyftem o 
pradery. 

Of this fpirit fhe cannot be ignorant, for it predominates in 
modern converfation, of which it feems of late to hiavé agtually 
become the zeft, Perhaps infidelity, and that growing indil- 
ference to religion, and even morality in all its fhapes, which 
equally infeé& all ranks, owe much of their prevalence and 
popularity to this vicious propenfity. ‘That thefe originate in 
that {tock of corruption hereditary to our fallen nature, there 
can be no doubt. And the fruit is but too like the tree. A 
fyftem of frothy inconfideration and feductive impertinence 
has fupplanted, or is rapidly fupplanting, all that ferious and 
palpable fenfe of decency which diftinguifhed the convictions 
of our forefathers. ‘And it is in the myfteries of this pernici- 
ous but plaufible fyftem our youth are now every. where ini- 
tiating. 

The firft chapter of the work before us is wholly occupied 
in developing this deplorable but imperious bias in modern 
manners. ‘The author addreffes it directly to women of rank 
and fortune, on the effects of their influence on fociety ; and, 
in our opinion, it is a mafterly delineation of the beau monde, 
and the cant of what may be termed the blafphemy of genteel _ 
life. We do not remember to have read a more juft and 
beautiful remonftrance againft triumphant impiety, ‘I'he tone 
in whieh it is conceived, the fpirit, the language, and the 
tafte in which it is uttered, are all pure, ardent, and digni- 
fied. Here the author difplays a moft expanded and compre- 
henfive intelleé&t, {triking veriatility of talent, and a wonder- 
ful brilliancy of fancy, coupled with that extreme goodnefs of 
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heart, and delicacy of fentiment, for which the }.+. been long 
and juftly admired. 

How ftrongly does fhe exemplify the mifchievous levity 
which refults from want of thought or confideration, among 
women of fafhion, in the following beautiful extract.— 


«« There is an inftrument of inconceivable force, when it 
& employed againft the interefts of chriftianity. It is not 
reafoning, for that may be anfwered ; it is not learning, for 
luckily the infidel is not feldom ignorant; it is not invective, 
for we leave fo coarfe an engine to the hands of the vulgar; 
it is not evidence, for ha iy we have that all on our fide. 
It is nrDicuLR, the walt deadly weapon in the whole arfenal 
of impiety, and which becomes an almoft umerring thaft, 
when directed by a fair and fafhionable hand. No maxim 
has been more readily adopted, or is more intrinfically falfe, 
than that which the Kieseating eloquence of a noble fceptic 
of the laft age contrived to render fo popular, that “ ridicule 
is the teft of truth.” It is no teft of trath itfelf; but of 
their firmnefs who affert the caufe of truth, it is indeed a 
fevere telt. This light, keen, mifhle weapon, the irrefolate, 
unconfirmed Chriftian, will find it harder to withftand, than 
the whole heavy artillery of infidelity united. 

‘¢ A young man of the better fort, juft entered upon the 
world with a certain fhare of good difpofitions and right feel- 
ings, not ignorant of the evidences, nor deftitute of the prin- 
ciples of Chriftianity ; without parting with his refpect for re- 
ligion, he fets out with the too natural with of making him- 
fclfa reputation, and of f{tanding well with the fafhionable 
part of the female world. He preferves for a time a horror 
of vice, which makes it not dificult for hm to refit the 
grofler corruptions of fociety; he can as yet repel profane- 
nefs ; nay, he can with{tand the banter of a club, e has 
fenfe enough to fee through the miferable fallacies of the new 
philofophy, and fpirit enough to expofe its malignity. Se 
far he docs well, and you are ready to congratulate him on 
his fecurity. You are miftaken: the principles of the ardent, 
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and hitherto promifing, adventurer are fhaken, juft in that 
fociety, where, while he was Jooking for pleafure, hé 
doubted not of fafety, In the fociety of certain women of 
fafhion and no ill fame, he makes fhipwreck of his re- 
igion, He feesthem treat with levity or derifion fubjects 
which. he has been ufed to hear named with refpe@. He 
could confute an argument, he could unravel a fophiftry ; but 
he cannot ftand slash A fneer, not at the truth of re- 
ligion, for that perhaps they do not difbelieve, but at its 
gravity, its unfeafonablenefs, its dulnefs, puts all his refolutian 
to flight. He feels his miftake, and ftruggles to recover his 
credit ; in order to which, he adopts the gay affeation of 
trying to feem worfe than he really is; he goes on to fay 
things which he does not believe, and to deny things which 
he does believe; and all to efface the firft impreflion, and to 
recover a reputation which he has committed to their hands, 
on whofe report he knows he fhall ftand or fall’ in thofe 
circles in which he is ambitious to fhine. 

“ That cold compound of irony, irreligion, felfithnefs, and 
fneer, which make up what the French (from whom we 
borrow the thing as well as the word) fo well exprefs by 
the term tage, has of late years made an incredible pro- 
grefs in blafting, the opening buds of piety in young perfons of 
tafhion. A cold pleafantry, a temporary cant word, the 
jargon of the day, for the “ great vulgar” have their jargony 
blight the firft promife of ferioufnefs. ‘The ladies of ton have 
certain watch-words, which may be detected as indications of 
this {pirit ‘The clergy are {poken of under the contemptuous 
appellation of The Parfons. Some ludicrous affociation is 
infallibly combined with every idea of religion. If a warm- 
hearted youth has ventured to name with enthafiafm fome 
eminently pious character, his glowing ardour is extinguifhed 
with a laugh ; and a drawiing declaration that the perfon in 
queftion is really a mighty barmle/s good creature, is uttered 
m a tone which leads the youth fecretly to vow, that, what- 
ever elfe he may be, he will never be a good harmlefs creature. 
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“* Nor is ridicule more dangerous to true piety than to 
true tafte. An age which values itfelf on parody, burlefque, , 
irony, and caricature, produces little that is fublime, either in 
genius or in yirtue; but they amufe,and we live in an age 
which mu/? be amufed, though genius, feeling, truth, and prin- 
ciple, be the facrifice. Nothing chills the ardours of devo- 
tion like a frigid farcafm; and, in the feafon of youth, the 
mind fhould be kept particularly clear of all light A Rg 
‘l his is of fo much importance, that I have known perfons who, 
having been early accuftomed to certain ludicrous combina- 
tions, were never able to get their minds cleanfed from the 
imputitics contracted by Kis habitual levity, even after a 
thorough reformation in their hearts and lives had taken 
place: their principles became reformed, but their imagina- 
tions were indclibly foiled. They could defift from fins 
which the ftritnefs of Chriftianity forbade them to commit, 
but they could not difmifs from their minds images, which her 
purity would not allow them to entertain,” 


We forbear going further into this ufeful, interefting, and: 
entertaining publication at prefent,. and propofe refuming a 
more corredt analyfis of the whole in our next. 


Te 


Mifcellaneous Poems, by Mrs. Pilkington. Dedicated, by 
permiffion, to her Grace the Ducheft of Mariborough. In 2 
volumes. 63. Kernor and Hovd. ' 


WE give this Lady much credit for her verfe, as well as her. 
profe. She is formed to prattle agreeably. on, all fubjects, and 
never to go beyond her depth inany. T’here is much fimpli-- 
city and pleafantry in thefe little poems; and their playful 
prettinefs is not their greate(t averit. Our author employs her 
wit, her ridioule,. and all the powers of raillery fhe poileffes, 
always.on the right fide to laugh Vice out of countenance, to 
arm Innocence with courage and confidence, to {trip Duloefs 
af it impudence, and infpie unafluming Merit with fpirit and 

: vivacity, 























LADY'S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 403 
vivacity. Thefe ends were enough to fanétify means much 
inferior to fuch as are ufed by her.. But when Genius and 
Wit confpire in this laudable purfuit, they are not critics, but 
cynics, who can witnefs and not facilitate their progrefs, or 
be fpectators and not with them fuccefs. 


- ——-- 
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Marmonte?’s Tales, felecied and abridged, for the InftruBion and 
Amufement of Youth By Mrs. Pilkington. Ornamented 


with twenty-/ix beautiful Engravings, cut on wood. 3%. 
boards, Vernor and Hood. 


THI§ is a neat abridgment of an elegant original.— 
Though the latter every where fparkles with beauty, the for- 
mer has left nothing out but deformity. In our imagination 


the copy will furvive the work that fuggefted it. 


rt 


The Difcovery of America, for ihe Ufe of Children and 7 oung 
ray Tranflated fram the German o Fut Campe, 
author of the New Robinfon Crufoe 3 with a map and plates. 


Fohnfon. 


THIS performance, as we are told by the author of the 
original, is intended as introduétory to the ftudy of hiftory, 
which, by opening with that of the new world, may have a 
tendency to imprefs young minds with the manifold bleflings 
we {till enjoy in the old. It feems well adapted, from the 
form of the compofition, the lively fentiments of nature and 
piety it breathes, and the eafe and clearnefs of its diction, for 
the capacities of youth. The author no where forgets that 
he is rearing his pupils for the active and various duties of 
life ; that he is fowing the feeds of that provifion om whith 
the very exiftence. of am generations depends ; and that the 
world, for ages to come, muftbe a gainer or lofer by his fer- 
vices.. His grand object in compiling the work is obvious, 
from its nature and purport; and to this he appeals for his 
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apology in undertaking it. He would not only enlighten the 
undenientiings of his young readers by means of eable 
and ufeful knowledge, but alfo infpire their little fufceptible 
hearts with fentiments of early and genuine devotion. He 
aims at attaching them to every focial virtue, fortifying their 
minds with refolution and firmnefs to encounter and furmount 
the numerous difficulties and troubles of human life, and ex. 
citing them to a courfe of unconquerable and difinterefted 
goodnefs. A book with fuch pretenfions as thefe, and which 
we think bids fair to realize them, we recommend with con- 
fidence to the perufal of our fair readers; affuring them that it 
is entertaining, and may be ufeful. 


re 


The Female Advocate; or, An Attempt to recover the Rights of 


Women from Male Ufurpation. By Mary Ann Radcliffe. 
3s. Vernor and Hooa. 


IN the prefent age of abounding frivolity and infignificance, 
we have often enough reafon to complain that the powers of 
exprefhion are cultivated at the expence of thofe of thouglit, 
and that moft writers are much fonder of elegant and culti- 
vated periods than juft conceptions and {trong ork In the 
inftance before us this impropriety is reverfed, and here we 
have ideas fufficiently juft and natural, but carelefsly and imper- 
fetly expreffed. But the fubjeét, though from this defeé 
apparently embarrafled, feems to be of great importance, and 
uncommonly interclting. The fex, at leaft, are under ver 
high obligations to the fpecial pleadings of Mary Ann Rad. 
chiffe. Many things are to be confidered, however, in the 
difcuffien of the claims fhe /uts in for the fifterhood. Ad- 
mitting all her allegations to be really as here ftated, and the 
fufferings of the female world by her faithfully delineated; do 
not the other fex injure and opprets one another by their un- 
jult ufrtpations as well as her’s? Perhaps fhe quatrels more 
with the lot of humanity in general, than the many ills one 
clafs of rational creatures inflict on another, For) it ‘would 


appear 
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appear that we are mutually rather foyrces of pain than plea- 
fure. One thing, however, feems not to be taken into the 
account by our fair author,—that there are few or no fituas 
tions, even in this wretched life, where a mind, really inno-. 
cent, contentment will not make happy. And we are per- 
feétly fure no mind, in any circumitances on earth, perturbed 
by either remorfe or difcontent, can enjoy any degree of com- 
fort or compofure whatever. Her animadverfions om men- 
milliners, and all that effeminate tribe who monopolize occus. 
pations that were better appropriated to the weaker fex, have, 
neverthelefs, our entire approbation, and we hope may have a 
ood effeét on fuch as have fufficient influence in fociety.— 
hough our hopes, and her’s alfo, fhould in this cafe be dif- 
appointed, fhe is con{cious of having done her beft to remed 
the evil fhe regrets ; and it is a fource of happinefs to the beft, 
of which no difafter can deprive them,—that, whatever calae 
mities happen, they have done their duty. 








An authentic Narrative of the Mutiny on board the pip Lady 


Shore; with Particulars of a Fourney through part of Bras 
zil; in a Letter, dated Rio Faneiro, Fan. 18, 1798, to 


’ 2 


THIS is a dreadful account, and challenges, very {eri 
oufly, the attention of government. But it is not for this we 
notice it here. We have feen it in young people’s hands, 
and wifh to imprefs them with the inftruction it affords, and 
the ufes for which it may be read. The horrors of anarchy, 
the hocking confequences of confpiring againft authority, the 
dunger of relaxing in any part of regular order and difcipline, 
and the extreme imprudence of depending on the unknown, 
or, at beft, equivocal fidelity of men, more efpecially when 
they have an intereft in rebelling, are here very ftrongly mark. 
ed. And thefe are leffons which never were of greater im- 
portance, or could be inculcated with better effect on young 
minds 
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minds of both fexes, than now. For now it is that all the 
links in the great cliain of fubordination, in every department 
of fociety, ought to be tightened as much, and kept as tight, 
as pofhible. 
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4 Narrative of the Lofs of the Ship Hercules, commanded ly 
Captain Benjamin Stant, on the coaft of Caffraria, the 16h 
of Fune, 1798: alfoa circumftantial Detail of his Travels 

* through the Southern Deferts of Africa, and the Colonies to 

« the Cape of Good Hope ; with an Introdu@ory addrefs to the 

’ Right Honourable Fobhn Adams, Prefident of the Continental 
Congre/s of America. Fobnfon. 


’ FROM the very malterly ftyle of compofiion in which 
this Narrative is given to the public, Captain Benjamin Stant 
feems to be as much rae AR to handle the pen as to 
fteer the helm, and a politician as well asafeaman. And 
his communication is the more valuable and interefting, as it 
relates to a country of which we have {till a very imperfect 
knowledge. He corroborates the accounts of fome recent tra- 
vellers, who fpeak of the Caffrarians as of the fame friendly 
and accommodating difpofition to {trangers with the other 
tribes in thefe immenfe deferts. His journey through the 
back fettlements to the Cape of Good Hope is curious and 
inftructive. He clearly demonftrates,—that a moft defirable 
colony of Europeans might eafily be fettled on thefe fertile 
fhores; and the Narrative, on the whole, abounds with ori. 
ginal information, clothed in luminous and expreffive lan- 
guage. 
nr a 
Medical Admonitions, addreffed to Families, refpefing the 
Praéttice of Domeftic Medicine, and the Prefervation of Health, 
With Diredions for the Treatment of the Sick on the firft Ap- 
pogjone: of Difcafe, by which its Proceft may be flopped, and 
a fatal Termination prevented from taking place through Neg- 
deét or improper Interference. By James Parkinfon. 2 vols. 
9s. boards, 
WE are always much pleafed with having it in our power 
to fill this department of our work with fuch articles as = 
mo! 
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moft likely to benefit our fair readers. Many of thefe are, 
doubrlefs, mothers, and others may fgon be. And it often 
enough happens, efpecially in country fituations, that the 
health as well as economy of families devolves, in a great mea- 
fure, on whoever is the miftrefs of them. To all fuch, this 
work will be of the greateft ufe. And few are the ailments, 
indeed, to which mortals are fubjeét, in which the 4dmoni- 
tions here given may not be confulted with advantage. The 
difeafes are every where correétly defcribed and difcriminated 
by their appropriate fymptoms ; the moft probable means of 
recovery Pee out; the proper regimen prefcribed; and the 
ufage moft neceffary for the patient’s comfort and convalefcence 
carefully (tated. We congratulate the public on finding profeflion- 
al men no longer fhy of thus fairly avowing all they know; as 
every {Cience muft ultimately profper in proportion as {tripped 
of myftery and impo‘ture. We fhall be excufed in obferving, 
that Mr. Parkinfon’s work does hgmage to the celebrity of 
Buchan’s Domeflic Medicine. This book (originally fo much 
decried by the whole fwarm of Medical Pradtitioners, and 
notwith{tanding the dreadful confequences. apprehended from 
its influence both in families and on the weak minds of cer- 
tain individuals) is here tacitly admitted to be of the greateft 
importance, by the confideration it receives from a man of 
{cience and experience. Perhaps, to fome, thefe Admoni- 
tions may, in many inftances, appear unneceflarily profeflional. 
There is, at leaft, not a little eagernefs manifelted to extend 
the bufinefs of the profeflion, and that no opportunity may 
be neglected of employing medical aid. And is not this over- 
awing the timid and fimple? What can weak, apprehenfive 
minds do under this perplexity—not within reach of a phyf- 
cian, and deterred by doubt and terror from ufing the means 
propofed by books or friends? A fort of flutter and diftrac- 
tion is the confequence ; and who can calculate the lives that 
have been facrificed by fears thus intereftedly fuggefted.— 
Much mifchief has certainly refulted in families from domef- 
tic medicine, and more, pethaps, from the ufe of popul 
{pecifics. But in what form can any kind of 
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be uniformly adminiftered without danger? Has, what 
is called, regu/ar or profefhonal practice never been attended 
with mifchief? And does no extraneous aid, or other aid 
than that of the faculty, occafionally afford ielief? What 
fhall, then, be faid of the numerous cures, in fevers, per- 
formed by Fames’s Powders, and, in confumptions, by God- 
bold’s Vegetable Baifum? ‘Thefe are every where attelted by 
the moft enlightened minds, who are utterly incapable of pro- 
ftituting their honour. And if thefe facts, thus authenticated, 
be true, where is the humanity, liberality, or even decency, 
in alarming, as in the volumes before us, the public with ter- 
rifying defcriptions of their pernicious effects? One fact is 
mentionéd, and a well known one: It is, that the cele- 
brated Dr. Gold{mith loft his life by Fames’s Powders. But 
for.this, let it be remarked, we have no proof, and only the 
opinion of a profeflional man, whofe zeal for the profedilion 
may well be fuppofed to have fome weight on his judgment. 
Thefe hints are fuggefted by many paflages in this book, and 
the obvious fpirit which runs through the whole. We, not- 
withftanding, think it a valuable accefhon to every domettie 
library, and we promife to every family much ufe from a dili- 
gent perufal of its contents, 


ns a 


The Literary Bouquet. A Seledion of Effays, in Proft, from 
admired Authors. Darton and Harvey. 


OF fuch colletions as this we have feen none better chofen, 
in purer tafte, of a a tendency, more refpectable, or 
extracted from authors of higher repute. We have much fa- 
tisfaction in prefenting our young readers with fuch a Nofe- 

y as will continue to regale them independent of the fea- 

ns, and even when their olfactory fenfations ceafe. Net all 
the flower-gardens in the world, we can affure them, can fur- 
nifh them with fuch another, nor all the aromatics of Arabia 
feent their bofoms with a {weeter fragrance. 
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Che Apollonian Cireath. 


THE GOLDFINCH. 


BY T. 





Pr. 





H! think not, dear Maid! that thy Goldfinch’s firain 

ya From joy or from gratitude f{prings ; 

But lift’, and the Mufe thall attempt to explain 
Each varied expreflion he fings. 


How wild are thofe notes! now he fancies he ftrays 
O’er fields and o’er meadows with glee ; 

How carelefs, how jocund, how fprightly the lays 
That {pring from a heart that is free! 


Now, foftly impaffion’d, Love, tenderly hear 
His accents in harmony move! 

Why will not thy bofom inform thee, my fair, 
That this is the language of love ? 







How, altered his tone! how mournful that air! 
Can language more truly exprefs 

What anguith he fuffers, what fortow and care, 

Whom freedom and love do not blefs? 


To love, and to freedom, thy captive reftore ; 

Believe me, that breaft cannot prove, 

Which withholds from another their life-fweet'ning pow’r, 
The bleffings of freedom and love ! 


FOL, 11, Na ELIZA's 
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ELIZA’s TOMB. 


Warne, waving o'er yon grafly tomb, 

° The cyprefs’ foliage fpreads its thade, 

And flow’rets pale around it bloom, 
E1iza—haplefs fair !—is laid. 


As the pale {now-drop rears its head, 
While wint’ry ftorms are driving paft, 
J faw her vernal beauties fpread, 
Expos’d to each unpitying blaft! 


Oh! fweetly mild, beyond compare, 
Did Nature form her matchlels face ; 

And Virtue, thro’ each feature fair, 
Beam’d with a more expreflive grace. 


It gave that luftre to her eyes, 

Which makes the love-fraught bofom glow; 
It bade the tears of pity rife, 

Spontaneous, to the touch of woe ! 


It oft fuffus’d her downy cheek 

With blufhing teints of innocence ; 
And taught her artlefs lips to fpeak 

The dictates, meek, of guilelefs fenfe. 


Then bour’d no dull, foreboding cloud, 
To dim Eliza’s vernal fky ; 

Thofe fcenes of future blifs to throud, 
Which rofe to Hope’s enraptur’d eye. 


Till guileful Love, who oft decoys, 

The fair one’s devious fteps beguil’d, 
To wander mid’ unhallow’d joys, 

And fempt fair Pleafure’s flow’ry wild. 


Oh! why was no protecting fprite 
Then hov'ring round, to fave a maid, 
Who, wrapt in dreams of falfe delight, 
Sunk deep in Guilt’s polluted fhade ! 


And foon the gath’ring clouds of grief 

Clos’d Rapture’s bright expanfe from view ; 
Nor confcious Virtue gave relief, 

Whilft florms of Fate verrific blew. 
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W hilft envious Rumour’s baleful breath 
The thameful tidings fwiftly {pread ; 
Nipp’d by the chilling blafts of Death, 
-ach evanefcent beauty fled. 


Ah! fhrouded from our raptur'd gaze, 
No more thofe eyes expreflrve beam ! 

I faw their dim, expiring rays, 
illum’'d with hope, yet {weetly gleam. 


And now, where o’er yon grafly tomb 
The cyprefs’ foliage {preads its thade, 

And flow’ rets pale around it bloom, 
Eliza—haplefs fair !—is laid! OaLanvo. 


a 


SONNET. 


WRITTEN AT CORYTON, IN DEVON, IN TRE sUMMER oF 1798. 


Y E deareft vales! with pleafing verdure crown’d— 
Ye woods! whofe echoes heard my earlieft lays; 
What time, by love and facred friendfhip bound, — 
In wildeft notes I fung my Laura’s praife. 


Dear, hallow’d ftreams ! along whofe banks I’ve ftray’d, 
A willing victim to the force of love ; 

Whofe waving willows woo’d me.to their fhade, 
While thefe fond hands.a wreath for Laura wove, 


Here, as I take my carelefs walk around, 

And all thefe fcenes in penfive mood review, 
I figh to leave the fpot, where firft 1 found 

My darling girl, to love and friendfhip true! 


Adieu, ye ftreams! ye woods and vales adieu! 
In abfence fhall this bofom often dwell on you. Evcenio. 


To th MEMORY of Mifs MARIA CARR, 


DAUGHTER OF THE REV. COLSTON CARR, 


ERE, in the confecrated earth enfhrin’d, 
Repofe an Angel’s form—an Angel’s mind: 
Peace, Hope, and Love, the guardians of her fleep, 
Around the hallow’d urn their aon keep ; 
a 
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*Till, parting with its vefture of decay, 

The night of death fhall meet the living day. 
Ye Sifters! Brothers! Parents! weep no more—— 
Look up! and the departed faint adore ! 

When Youth and Joy their playful circle trod, 
The foul was pure, and ripen’d for its God, 

But when from Beauty's cheek the rofes fled, 
And thorns ufurp’d the pillows of her bed, 

Oh, whata Seraph! Innocence appear’d—— 
‘The fading feene what bright affections cheer’d | 
‘Tho’ Death his arrows at the victim fhook, 

How fweet the manners—how repos’d the look ! 
By anguifh tortur’d, by difeafe confum’d, 

Her patience conquer’d, and her {pirit bloom’d. 
In thofe dread moments, panting and oppteft, 
Her foul unruffl’d, and her heart at refi, 

With grateful eye the debts of love the paid, 
And blefs’d the offer’d boon—the with obey’d ; 
W hen {carce the lips could move, the voice be heard, 
Affection’s tribute was the parting word. 
Without a figh, from earth to Heav’n the rofe, 
To her own purity, and {weet repofe; 

Where Innocence and Love united reign, 

Maria /ives——and is herfelf again! 








AN ELEGY 


TO THE MEMORY OF MISS MARIA TANFIELD COOKSON. 


H! early fummon’d to eternal blifs, 
Pardon, bright faint, our tears—our felfifh woe! 
The Chriftian hails thy paflage to the thies; 
But all the Parent fnks beneath the blow ! 


Ah! what avails it now that Fortune fmil’d— 
That friends carefs’d, and relatives ador’d ? 

They could not fhicld thee from invidious Death; 
Nor {kill nor tendernefs could health afford !* 


Thy Sylph-like form no more fhall lead the dance ; 
By thee no more th’ inftructive page be fcann’d— 
Nor thy lov'’d pencil’s imitative art 
Shall rival Nature in thy plaftie hand! 





* Alluding to Mr. G—d—n, whofe unremitting attentions to his 
amiable patient were frequently witneffed by the author. 
A mo- 
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A mother’s boaft, a father’s proudeft hope 
A cherith’d fitter fled—for ever fled! — 

Her guiltlefs foul, exulting, {prang to Heav’n, 
Her fragile corpfe repofes with the dead! 


Sweet Bud, untimely cropt,—nor friends alone 
Bend o’er the fod where thy cold relics lie : 

The paffing ftranger ftops——-furveys thy tomb—— 
And breathes the figh of fenfibility ! 

Clapham. 


TO EUDORA. 


UDORA, while I view thy form— 
Thy face, divinely fair— 
Thy luft’rous eye, thy angel mien— 
Thy love-infpiring air !— 


And while thy hope-fraught accents, mild, 
Fall on my lift’ning ear, 

My bofom owns the forceful truth— 
That thau, alone, art dear! 


I raife to Heav’n the {peaking eye— 
I breathe a pray’r for thee: 

The ftarting tears of rapture fall— 
For thou art all to me! 


Oh! liften, then, my deareft love,— 
Yield, yield me all thy heart: ~ 
To Hymen’s fane our fteps we’ll bend, 

Nor ever more will part. 


No more to part! Celeftial Pow'rs ! 
What tranfport in the found ! 

To meet !—-and then, no more to part 
Throughout life’s toilfome round. 


Eudora, in that blifsful hour 
When Fate fhall make us one, 
May no rude ftorms tempeftuous Jour, 
To cloud our vernal fun. 


May each fucceeding year be bright, 
May rapture gild each morn, 

And, oh! for once, may Pleafure prove 
A Rolfe without a Thorn ! 


Nn3 
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T0 A YOUNG LADY, 


WHO COMPLAINED THAT WINTER HAD RETURNED FOUR TIMES. 














H! Celia, why fhould you complain 
That Winter, in his icy chain, 
Hath four times bound the earth ?— 
Thofe fnows, which you call fo unkind, 
Are deftin’d by th’ Eternal mind 
To give the Spring its birth. 


What greater caufe have I to grieve, 
Whom cruel Fates ordain to live 
Without one ray to cheer? 
Por all thofe fond, impaffion’d fighs, 
Which from my love-fraught bofom rife, 
With cold neglect you hear! 


Ere long, in {miles, fhall rofy May 
Banith thefe wint’ry florms away, 
And all its treafures bring : 
But May, although with rofes crown’d, 
Shall find me ftill in Winter bound— 
And ne’er to end in Spring! 


AN IDYLLION TO CONTENT. 


QO H, when will Content find this bofom again, 

J And tell me that life knowsa refpite from pain— 
As when the gay Goddefs of Pleafure and Glee 

Imparted her {weets to my Nancy and me? 


With flowers of Fancy her bow'rs thall be wove, 

And Mirth, if he can, bar the entrance to Love ; 
For Love is a canker that eats to the core, 

And Content would be gone when he enter’d the door. 


Of Flowers, and of Fancy, ah! why did I fing ? 
For ee winter have ruin’d my {pring ; 
And the freth buds of Hope, that once lourith'd fo fair, 
Are totn by Misfortune, and wither’d by Care. 


‘Yet all that I afk’d was an hour of repofe 

By the fireamlet that foftens the foul as it flows, 

Where the nymphs in their frolics fcarce trouble the wave, 
And the bofom of Nature is ftill as the grave! 
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There, wakeful to with, and prepar’d to enjoy, 
The Mufe of the Smile would the moments employ ; 
Old Time thould indulge me a finile as he pafs’d, 
And inflict, with reluctance, his wound at the laft ! 


Oh! Nancy, had Fate but confented with thee 
To blefs our fond loves in the pride of degree, 

The groves had new-bloom’d as thy praifes I fung, 
And Nancy and life had for ever been long ! 


Now exil'd from reft, and eftrang’d from my home, 

Unpity’d L wander, and forrow unknown ; 

The joys you infpir’d I vainly deplore, 

And the lyre you oft prais’d will now warble no more ! M. HH. 


CRAZY FANE. 


{The following Lines were written in confequence of a Lady having, in 
her walks during a refidence in Scotland, met with a poor mad woman, 


known by the above appellation, at whole appearance the Lady was 
much alarmed. } 


BY M. G. LEWIS, ESQ. M. F¥. 


HY, fair maid, in every feature 
Are fuch figns of fear exprefs’d ? 

Can 2 wandering, wretched creature, 

W ith fuch terror fill thy breaft? 
Do my phrenzy’d looks alarm thee ? 

Truft me, Sweet, thy fears are vain ; 
Not for kingdoms would | harm thee !— 

Shun not, then, poor Crazy Jane! 


Doft thou weep to fee my anguifh ? 
Mark me—-and avoid my woe ! 
When men flatter, figh, and languifh, 
Think them falfe ! I found them fo : 
For I lov’d——oh ! fo fincerely, 
None could ever love again ; 
But the youth I lov'd fo dearly, 
Stole the wits of Crazy Jane! 


Fondly my young heart receiv’d him, 
Which was doom’d to love but one ; 

He figh’d—he vow’d—and I believ’d him 
He was falfe, and | undone : 
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From that hour has Reafon never 
Held her empire o’er my brain ; 

Henry fled with him, for ever, 
Fled the wits of Crazy Jane ! 


Now forlorn, and broken-hearted, 
And with phrenzy'd thoughts befet, 
On that fpot where laft we parted, 
On that {pot where firft we met, 
Still I fing my love-lorn ditty, 
Still I flowly pace the plain ; 
Whilfteach paffer-by, in pity, 
Criés—** God help thee, Crazy Jane!” 








THE ACORN AND PINE. 


A TALE FOR THE LADIES. 


RESERV’D from Aries’ boift’rous fhow’rs, 
And fore’d by Heat’s expanding pow’rs, 

Where glafs tran{parent draws each beam, 
Which from a fouthern afpect gleam, 
A child of Sol, th’ exotic Pine, 
Breath’d fragrance——only, not divine ; 
While tender buds in fafety fhoot, 
Sweet earneft of the embryo fruit.— 
Eaft of its theltering fite arofe 
An Oak, on which no woodman’s blows 
Had fall’n; whofe broad arms, tempeft-proof, 
Wav'd, pond’rous, near the well-glaz’d roof ; 
A haughty fon of Britifh mould, 
Once worthipp’d by the bards of old. 


From which it chanc’d, by Autumn fhed, 
An Acoan, in the teeming bed, 
Long “fcap’d the gard’ner’s carelefs hand, 
And felt unufual heat expand 
His fwelling bud : a thing fo mean 
Befide the proud Anana feen, 
Provok’d, in terms of keenefi fpite, 
Reflectians on his humble plight, 


His figure, foentlefs bud 
And talllel it, of hogs the food. 
fe 


* 
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«* All this,” the Acorn cry’d, ** I grant 
To you—a rich, luxurious plant, 
The choicett pride of India’s race ; 
*Tis your’s the grand epergne to grace ;, 
No ee thould thofe fweets 
Enjoy, defign’d for fumptuous treats. 
Yet, hold——Now to my lawful claim 
A moment lend :——This hufky frame, 
For nobler purpoles.defign’d, 
Contains within its fimple e rind 
A kernel—fated to produce 
When time fhall amplify its ufe) 
reat Britain’s boaft—her Walls !—her Pride! * 
Though now its weaknefs you deride! — 
Thofe winds, that would your fubftance tear, 
Shall its vaft fabric fafely Seek 
** O’er foaming waves, with rapid courfe, 
“* To thores, perhaps, whofe hoftile force 
** Views her approach with “owe affright— 
“« Her threat’ning thunders black as night ; 
‘** Or haply to the Weftern ifles 
** (Where Peace, with foft, angelic {miles, 
** Secures the valu’d merchandife) 
* The light-wing’d veffel {wiftly flies.”’ 


Confcious—abafh’d—with inward fhame 
The Ping allow’d the Acogn’s claim. 


MORAL, 


Though foreign Luxuries obtain 

With the voluptuous and vain, 

For fuch, the fober reas’ner will not roam, 
Who fees the ufeful virtues {pring at home. 





SOLUTIONS OF THE CHARADES. 


WHICH APPEARED IN OUR LAST. 


FIRST CiIARADE, 


AD Ged ne'er exified, this wonderful frame 
Had never been form’d, or fupported ; 
And fry is the fecond : —— buf Godfry' $a name, 
Ww hich for beauty and worth is reported. 
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SECOND CHARADE. 


A Bar's a divifion in harmony found ; 
A net much refembles a fnare : ; 
Combine them together, you'll fini that the found 
Forms the name of a Harley Street Fair. 


THIRD CHARADE. 


When the horn of the huntiman announces the morn, 
The Hart muft depend on its {peed : 

A well may be found on a plain, ora lawn; 
And Hartwell ’s a fuccour in need, 


FOURTH CHARADE. 

Four-fevenths of a Haibut, Sir, is the word 

Your charade (the fourth) would difclofe : 

A day may be fad, or be joyful, I've heard ; 
But Hasiday ne’er can want beaux. 


CHARADES, 


CHARADE I. 


MY’ Firft is the foother of anguith and pain, 
The tharer of grief and difmay ; 

Increafeth all pleafure—and, by fympathy’s chain, 
Is prevented from running away. 


The rich and the wealthy, the proud.and the great, 
This treafure fupreme cannot buy : 

It difdains the fine pageant of thew, and of flate, 
Yet is purchas’d fometimes by a figh. 


My Second ’s an adjective, known to exprefs 
A thing that is {mall of it’s kind: 

My Whole is the victim of care and diftrefs, 
And tortures the fenfible mind. 


CHARADE Il. 


To beauty Firft’s an addition; 
From my Second intelligence flows: 
My Whole has diflike to tuition, 
And forrow ne'er check’d its repofe. 


CHARADE I}. 


My Fifi is felected from amaranth bow'rs, 

Inthe fpot where gay Flora oft dwells ; 
*T#s fometimes conceal’d in the tube of her flow’rs, 
A Yet again I have found it in cells, 





The 
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The elephant gave to my Second a birth, 
Tho’ ftill its not gifted with life ; 

My Whole is the dwelling of many on earth, 
But not of a hufband and wife. 


CHARADE I[V. 
My Firft is a fymptom of pleafure 
An animal often will thew ; 
My Second, tho’ boafting no treafure, 
Is a joint you may eafily know. 


My Whole is a daftardly action, 
And merits the Juftice’s frown ; 

Tho’ fometimes, with great fatisfaction, 
’Tis practis’d in this thocking town, 


CMARADE V. 
My Firft is a mere log of wood, 

Again ’tis the herald of {peed ; 
My Second, be it underftood, 

Is two-thirds of a perfon in need 


Of the doctor’s affiftance and aid, 

To cure a complaint in the fide : 
Of my third I am greatly afraid, 

And my Whole is intended to ride. 


CHARADE Vi. 


When thy prefence, fair Phebe, my Firft doth adorn, 
The trav’ller with pleafure his journey purfues ; 
And, Phillis, if Corydon’s love-tale you icorn, 
My Second he'll fkek, and amufement refufe. 


Of my Whole, ah! beware, curious damfels and {wains, 
Fatality lurks mid the beauties I boaft— 

Then fly my enticements, or fuffer the pains 
Which, children of Eve, you will feel, to your coft! 





REBUS. .« 


O the heart of a loaf, and the young of a hog, 
The male of a valuable ped join ; 
The lath of the wit for the fool or the rogue, 
This fingular junction is form’d to define. 


Banaras 
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Eanara in our laff, 


Page 323, line 2, for compofttions, read compilations. 
325 ; the laft verfe fhould have been thus printed : 


O! Peace to his fhade, in the church-yard that plac'd 
Her humble memento—a Rail ! 

Thereon, with rude foulpture, a Redbreaft that trac'd, 
And infcrib'd it POOR ANN OF THE VALE! 





EEE 
To Corref/pondents. 


WE flrongly recommend to our fair Corre{pondents a more miicella- 
neous hind of writing. It was never our intention, and we have reason 
to know that it is not the wifh of our Readers, that The Lady’s Mu- 
feum frould be a mere repertory of Novels and Romances. There ts a 

Samene/s in the jubject that renders them tedious ; and they counter- 
act the defign of making vaniety one of the leading attractions of our 
Work. 





Clariffa will fee one of her wifhes gratified by the Portrait that em- 
bellifies the prefent Number. We receive her other communications 
with thanks. 


We have again to compiain of deception. Falftaff the Second, /ent 
usin MS, by J.T. P. andinferted p. 332, we find, was a tranfeript 
only from a Colléction of Poems, entitied “ Euphrofyne,’’ and written 
by the Rev. Mr. Graves, author of the ** Spiritual Quixote.” 


If Hilario has other Poems by him of equal merit with that on Re. 


fignation (which fhall appear in our next), we frall be happy to grace 
eur Mufeum by their inferiton. 


E. A. in our next. Clio, we think, is aot original. Ferdinand 
| mam and Leander, we hope, will find more favour in the eyes of their Mif- 
 wtreffes, than they feem to have found in thofe of the Mules. Curie 

~ Swéles Rhymefters; Narre Poets. 
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